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So much forgot, as You tri your Wit 2 1G une) 


(W hic h my Grear 5 s Greatly might have Wrin)\..” 


Fame, and Me. 242% 01 
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To the w 
Flets, a5 Armies 4 ain oppoſe ; 
This T , which ſe g ly to yours 
Add's a ourth Crown, and theſe — Crowns ſecures, 
The n 2 uſurping 
Andl from bim and all his Tritons tore. 
He to ones — was blown, 
2 ＋ If immortal in his own ; 

Sea 


es did Repair, 
Till our — kird in the Air. 
—— Sword, which in French blood ſo often dy de, 
ee on the young Edward's fide, 
to you;ſball al thoj thoſe Arts exceed 
made him Triumph and that Kingdom Bleed. 
Thei frighted Lillies (ball confeſs their loſs, 
W the Crimſon Liv ry of your Croſs ; 
And all the World ſball learn by their Defeat, 
Our Charles, not theirs, deſerves the name of Great. 
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THE 


Black Prince. 


— — 


THE FIRST ACT; 


The Firſt Scene is « ficent Palace, Kine Edward the Third Pint 
ing in the middle of the Theater, envirewd with his Nobility and 


Guards, the Lord Delaware preſems the King 4 Letter which whew 
be bas read, the King ſays 


King. N ave Delaware, my Son doth let me know | 
B How much my Empire to Sword ew bromine 
W bac generous Youth, could mote thy Fame Ve, 
Then ol, mow Pune ey 8 r 


Dela. Sir, W hat you ſay, more 
Ten 1 could an in — c Y 5 n 
1 * tis more ro * 1 5 | my uh 
Then tis another Madame tofu N ade 

King, No Subje& winning Glory car) admit ai cg 
Such 3 — of T7601 ; ox! | 
The Chape of that Ki word w [3G 
mg ; 
In that addition to them fall be ſhown, *. 
While the World laſts, the honour thou haſt won: 2 
To thee thy General leaves it to relats + an A 
The Eng Glory, and the Freochiiens Ente. Ir . 

Dela. As ſoon, Sir, 8 the Prnceeo Bourne can C 
So much doth Glory | md forte opal Ne . ; 
He took the Field, and forthwith regain 72 Nu. 1 
All chat K. Fobs polieſt in Aquit abs, - e. 
Then wich like ſpeed aus he did ſubdue r 1 9! 
And all his Towns, but Poitiers, of Fits; ul 7 '. FF wi 
That yon yep gatcoggt — — 


Gueſcli the Gallanteſt of all our oes 13 2 = 1 % 
And be a while — — Bong n nd 
And he a while bravely 


Yet our — — 


That by a greater it . 
— — = Poitiers 
293 Wreaths to you as Cre 


(2) 
The nobleſt Wreaths which ever Vitor wore 
Wreaths which hall laſt when T ime (hall be no more, 

King, But tell me how King Fobs « d his ume, 
W hile thoſe three Provinces were torn hm. 

Dela, He, the mean while tan d all the Powers of France, 
And to relieve the City did advance. 
The Prince had notice of a ſo great, 
And timely might have made a fair revrtat 5 
Yet lance before the he once did lyt, 
He was refolv'd to tabe it, or to die, 
From this reſolve he could not, Su, be won, 

King, He did therein, but what became my Sons 
8— — ſubd ue 

Engluſh Prince, and Eng lu Amy too. 

Dela, The French appear, and PociTiers (paciom Plain 
Wu not enough then Army to cobtam; 
Thr advantages of our Genera) cakes 
And plants before his Stakes; 
With the like Arg, but yet in ducser Ranks, 
He 'd his Rear and Flanks, 
The Word was ga, and alour Bows were bent, 
— — 

it # 

To avoid the 12 — — 
To let him know he could not win the Field 
And all ſhould have fair , would He yield : 
The Prince unmov d did i reply, 
None does deſerve to live, who-fears to die: 
Go tell your King, thoſe Eagliſh I command 
The name of — — 
But that, ere ni he may have cauſe to know, 
What we to take we may beſtow, 

King, This anſwer did the meſſage well befic. 

Dela. The Herauld, Su, te tu d me d at it, 
Their odds in numbet tand them to that height, 


They ht they came to take us, not to fight, 
22 — 1 


many were the 
— — coir content d, 
That eighty thouſand men they were at leaſt, 
Kine. What was any Son ? 
Dela — ——» T he truth I do rot wrong, 
Proteſting he was but eight thouſand ſtrong 
But thoſe eight Sir, were 
m4 — — Son * 
ir your Son was 
Wealldid then believewhar now you laid 1 
For in his eyes we ear Succeld dud oe, 
His looks did anti- date our V tory, 


(3) 


His face, that morning, to us all did ſhow 
Thoſe Lawrels, which that ev ning Crown'd his Brow 
Now all the Drums do beat, the Trumpets ſound, 
The Soldiers ſhout the ing Air does wound, 
The flying Arrows ſuch thick C had made, 
Asev'athe heat of Fight produc'd a ſhade : 
Our Van brave oxford and great Talbot lead, 
Whoſe Swords, that day, did much increaſe the Dead: 
goal and Warwick did command our Rear, 
Aud there deſerv'd thoſe Titles which they bear; 
So did 4edley, Sir, and Barkley too, 
Whom all did imitate but none offt-do. 
King. The like at Cray by thoſe fix was done, 
Danger they (light where may be won, 
Dela — rhe fear to ruine France, 
But when che Prince his Battle did advance, 
He courted her with Valour ſo Sublime, 
As ſhe turn d juſt, and did declare for him 
| he 1 did divide their Pow'rs, 
every one of them did treble ours 3 
By which our Prince found, when the day was done, 
That be had fought Three Battles to gain One: 
So many heaps of Frenchmen there were ſlain, 
As into Hills they ſeem d to change the Plain 
Aud all thoſe Clouds their Horſes feet had made, 
Were with the Blood of their dead Riders laid: 
Two Lords arm'd like King Fohy were in the Field, 
r 4 
c things, 
For though they were Not, yet he like Kings g 
While be Field wars bloody — arr 24 


Dela. Sir, In the heat of Battle twas my chance 
To fight with, and to take King Fobn of Franct; 
"Twas Fortune onely favour'd me in this. 

King. Your M great as your Valour is, 

does write | 
mich you de make 
attempts you di , 
Before your Royal Priſoner you did take; 
Nothing which you perform'd from me is hid, 

Dela. He writes what Ide have Done, not what I Did; 

When ti French King into my Pow'r did fall, 
I did condu# him to our General, 
Who then was giving of Rewards to thoſe 

Who took two Colours from your Foes; 


Amid 


(4) 
Amidſt thoſe Glorious Trophies, Sir, he ſtood, 
His Armour cover d all with duſt and blood; 
T hoſe fights afreſh the Captive King did wound, 
King. None in a Nobler Poſture could be found, 
Dels Whenrto the Prince 1 nam'd King Fes of France, 
He haſtily ro meet hitn did advance, 
And to his P:iſoner did as bumbly bow, 
As, Sir, he could have done, had it been You. 
King. He did therein what did a Prince befir, 
Fierce in the Fight and humble after it. 
Dela. The King then ſaid, fince Fortune does decree, 
I ſhould be taken by my Enemy, 
Part of the wounds ſhe ſhe alſo cures, 
Since now I tall into hands as Yours 
I am your Priloner, Sir, and come to know 
The end you aim at by my being ſo, 
The Prince, in whom all V ertues do teſide 
Pitying the Kings misfortune, thus eply'd ; 


That, mighty Prince, rowhich I moſt 
Is, trom an Enemy you'll turn a — "Fs 


And if you'll grant at now is 'd by me, 
[ll prize it more then this Gon Vita. - 
Theſe words the Prince with ſuch an grac'd, 


As by the King he cloſely was embrac 
Who told him in this Action you have 
You have more ways to Conquer me then one, 
And, Sir, to prove this does my Mind ſubdue , 
That which you ask of Mel beg of You. 
King. This laſt Succeſs the other Three : 
'Tis more to Gain then Bear an Enemy, 
Dela. All 2 too much time would cake, 
But then ſo ſtrict a ſhip they did make, 
As Our Prince vow'd he would folicite you | 
To grant the King a Peace and Freedom too; | 
Then by a ſublime, Ta 
He did that night at wait on Him : 
By which that vanquiſh'd Motiarch well might boaſt, * 
nyt — — . SI 
King, My Son in this did ſuch High Worth expreſs, [ 
As i value It — © 1 | 
Dela. The Liſt of all thoſe Pru nem which we took 4 
Are by the Prince preſented in this Book 


iClnda t | | | Givu the King « Book, 
All things ſecur'd which we kad won by forte, N 
He with King Fob» for England ſtecr d his courſe, | 
The wind ſo favour'd him, as yeſterday | 

nielalely landed in fralbanpecs-Bay. 


(5) 

From whence he ſent me Poſt to let you know 
hy kn otra ena 2282 6 

Fot t eception every tung prepare 
W hich may your joys and your ReſpeRs declare. 
Fe treat this Royal Pris ner ata Rate 

4 to bis Tide, noe he Pave, 
My A&ons, not my Words ſhall let you ſee, 
How much, brave Youth, you arceſtoem'd by Me. 7 

Extan. 


The Scene is 4 Garden an Grotta, in which Alizia Peirce lies « 


in 4 ſlumber, Enter Sevina who plays the Lute; when. (be. 
has done, Aliza riſes, abr aces ber, — ro 


Aliz, Ah my dear Friend; i i i in yain you ſtrive 
To ge that Eaſe which onely Death can give. 
— This is the da n 
Tb tatai Sorrow — pn bank 
Ithoug t the Charms of Muſick might abate 
Tue Griet,which (prings from what you will relate. 
A Too ons ht you of my Grief _—_— 
it. t n 
ne of Lite decline 
That had a Soul ſo out of Tune & Mines? 
Sev, Do not from ſuch Friend yourſelfrefrain, 
My ſelp may put your in Tumagiia- 
Is to vou. — — 
L. not your e you prove 7 1 
If Grice thould make you to ſuch W — 
e eee 
. w 83 
gs. Old Griefs, when telated, tum to New, | 
ou no longer ſhall of me complain, nt dd nn. 
"Fe rather Heighaen then Deſerve thy han LEST vo. 
You know, Dear Friend, when to this Court Keane pag? 
My Eyes did all our braveſt y ouths Iaflamne: x 
And in that happy fitel hv'd a white; 2 
When Fortune did betray me with a (nile g 


on r2ther Love my Peace _ Caen nit 
. 


-- 


vicorions Monarch tbe, 
— — — 
All other Flames but His I did deride. ac 
They rather made my Trouble chan my Pride: 1 7 4% r 
But this, when told me, made me quic know, l 
Love is 2 God to which all Mearts muſt E. ur. 

Sev. u certain eve ry Creaturethar hath Ruth a NN: 
lo more peg rom Love than each 


vel 


Think 


(6) 
Think you what is your Duty is Crime, 
Or elſe do you repent you Cooqu' Him f 
A. Oh had , in'whar a Moving way 
He the firſt time hs Paſzon did diſplay, 
And had you ſeen that Grief and marchleſs Grace 
W hich did at once Cloud and Adorn his F ac 
You had admit d ſuch diftering Charms to ſee, 
But more ad mid had they not Conquer d Me, 
Sew, I was your Confident in that bright Fire 
Which both cid in each others Breaſt Iuſpuc: 
A Fire might reach all Lovers howto Burn, 
Then ſure tis ſomething elſe which makes you Mourn, 
Aliz, Oh if he had been ſtill to that Bright Flame 
As Faithful, and as Conſtant 2s I am 
Jaſtice her (elf, no Fire cou'd higher prize, 
But that Bleſt Fire in which the Martyr Dies. 
But he is Falſe — -———- —— 
cv. —- — If what you ſay were true, 
Madam, my Friencſtip have ſeen it too 
* 1 is Jealoufie which has uſurp d Love's — 
ali Love has more piercing Eyes then Friend@bip has, 
From the Surs _—_— may the World remove, 
Sooner than hide Lovers change in Love: 
His Glorious Flame for me in Clouds s (er, 
And he adores the fair ; 
To that Bright Widow he tus Heart does yield, 
Sev. Alas ſince her Brave Lord in Fraxce was kfd, 
She onely doth the Po r oþGrief obey. 
Alix. How ſoon does Love wipe ſorrows Tears away, 
She's Courted by a Monarch whoſe Renown 
Does make him greater much then does his Crown: 
To Conquer All he has refiſtieſs Bow'rs, 
His Sword ſubdues His Sex, Mis Vertu Ours, 
Sev, Then let his Verrne which you ſo much Prize 
Supp: eſs your Jealoußie and dry your Eyes , 
Virtue (o Firm as nothing can Remove, 
Al. Virtue is nothing but à Name in Love, 
_ — — Love, when he s Victor, dot 
Which makes men think their Change their Virrue too. 
Sev. With equal Flames the King your Flames did meer, 
And daily breath d his Paſſion at your feex : 
Myrtles, when giv'n by You, were Deater 
Than all thoſe Lawrels Vanquiſh d France did yield, 
He went with Grief that Empire to ſubdue, | 
Hating _ _ ſever'd hun frow You, 
Aliz, I ſee his Change in fpight of all his Aur, 
He ſuffers not, but —— 
Aer art 


i 


? 


(7) 
Sev. Let not ſuch thoughrs ertain'd by you, 
He Courts you now more then he ud to do. 
Alis. This does the Truth of hat I faid detect, 
Hs Paſſion now is chang d into Reſpect; 
And Love which once was High, | andis decay „ 
Like the Sun ſetting, caſts t —— ſhade. 
From all his ſacred Vows he does | 
Tu falſe Love only needs the help: of Art. 2: 
Sev, Such Doubts his Conſtancy may Ovyerthrow, - 
Who thinks him Falſe provokes him to be ſo ; | | 
Did you to him your cauſe of Grief unfold 2 
Aliz,, *Twould not deſerve that Name, could abe told, 
She meanly Loves cho ſlighted can admit, . 
Ought — her death ſhoald tell her Lover it. | 
Sev, No wonder Grief thus in your Breaſt does Reign, ; 
When you from your Phyfician hide your Pain A 
Let Him but hear from whence your Sorrow grows, WE. 
Aliz. Tis low, er JO 4 
Sev, Then Iwill tell it him, andibewill fig: 
Faſter to You, than to a Vidory x n 
And quickly learn to cleat his Fancy d Fault. | 
Au. A pertet Lover needs not to be wee i 
And if he were with Loves true Paſſion Fit d. * 2 
He would not need to Learn, he d belaſpu d. 219 
Sev, Ar my requalt ſe your Gitemper'd Mini," „1 avs 
And on my life you ſyddenly ſhall bad, | | 
To think him faulty ish Anni. F 
42. Benne face] thank bes, 7001 
1 
2 hide * ts a1 
- Einer Clegcin undDilaviare,” EF | 
101 
ch 4hop'd ydarrabſence 2 2 
Had cut dy out Paſſion far V5 nuovo 
And you would Fame to; ql 1 1 u 
war peri markers merit Her] 2 n 
Since nos having Fame archievatz :- nab 
Since I ador'd her while her us band liy'd, made Dou auc 
Now that the Noble Kent tliree is dead, an 1 097} 
Now that with Lawrel War has Geow'd my fad, 224lt 
How can you be, dearSiſter, ſo gowile 1 « 


Tea recon 07 — 

Cles. — — . atluods T. 

— 1 u., i 214 35 1 
. — Fe [A vat 

intent, 11 08 

Yerall Thain'd bye, 5 tabthevei 15 : oor wont uo 


$he never your Addreſſes rl A ares * u _— 01] 5, 9L . 


(3) 
——— — — | 
She thinks all time not pai Apent. 

Dela. In what you ſay moch cane o Hope I find, 
Since Grief th unwelcomꝰ ſt Paſbon of the Mund, 

She does admit within het to Refade, 
Love the moſt welcome cannot be deny d. ; 

Cleo, Do not your hopes with ſuch wild Fancirs feed, 
Her's is a Grief which does from Love proceed z 
You by your Paſſion ſtrangely are miſ-led. 

Dela, Is it then poſgible to love the Dead : 

We but to thoſe Alive can Love 
For when the Cauſe does die, the muſt ceaſe. - 

Cleo, Your own ſtrange Fate oppoles what you laid, 
Your Love does Live, and yet your Hope ns Dead, 

Dela. Since Love basover her Trwmphanc been, 
My Flame is Such, rodeubr Soccieis were Sin, 

Cleo. Nothing from Sorrow can her Soul remove, 
And Grief is (till anenemy to Love; 

But were her Grief ſubdu'd, yet Imuſt ſay 

A greater hind'rance does your way z 
In the King's Heart a growing Flame does rite, 
W hich he diſcoven h his and " 

He is the greateſt Monarch of che 
And greater by his Actions then iis , 

Dela. Had | herheirt, his/Tickes would not fway, 
In Loves juſt ballance onely Love: | 

Cleo, I he nature of our Sex ut diſguiſe, 

— — 
For bas m l ir Hearts are ours, 
But we —— their Pow's, 

Dela. Yet Lovewould tell bet,” ti a greater thing 
— then it is to be a King. FE: 

Cleo, Tenshi elfe wach mak es mon 
Then all which I to you have ment yet. 1 77 
You — — — 

Your Conquerors Lover, and was lov'd by her, 
And he to wed her gain'd the Kinys confear 

But unexpectedly ſhe married T DAN 
I often preſt the Cauſe ſhe would reveal, 
Yer ſhe the ſecret darsifrom nie conceal 
But though ſhe on the Prince che Btme 
Yet ſhe will weep when the bag bent his Name, -- 
A thouſand othet Pxoofs do mat mt doubt 


That Fire is onely cover d nor — 5 
— aogotarh dim 

— 71 CY | 
You know when to the wars of Frame 
I made a Friendſhip with the Back of 4, 
OT 


(9) 

Whichin ſhort time did grow ſo ſtro WE Sn 
As when he found he of 1 W 
He to ſtrict ſilence firſt did me 
Then told me how he gain'd his Martiage, 
W hich is — I dare ſwear 
She never can love him, not he love her, 

Cleo, Iwill not beg you then to tell me why, 
Since you have ty d your ſelf to ſecreſie: 


Brother, I now muſt for you know 
does on K. x Maſquebeſtow, 

— TIToon. enet invite, 

And thither I muſt wait her to night. 


Dela. Ah ſince you muſt be yet er i 
Lemeatket whe Imay Tforknon, its 
you can 


on The higheſt joy to 5 
R. * M make f | 
2 

cles. She'll meet y Tren hun; 


Deſpair muſt do what Reaſon 
Dela. This is a cruelry the ſhould abborre, 
She ſhould not do ſo much, or ſhoald do more, 


(io ſeven "gs 
Enter the King, Allga, essere | 
Alizia's Chanker, TO 


Kine. While your ſuſpicion to ſach Madel 
* at once my Paſſion and on you yes: : 
Ah Madam, be no longer fo 
Since you vo think me Eile malt ik we blind; 
How can you doubt of any change in x =_ 
When ſuch fair Eyes are your | 

Abe Ahdo not, Sir, condemn nase, Im 
To doubt your Love does more declire my own; . eels 
"Tis Love, not jealouſie which 1 | 
Then uf mem effect. 

— —— "PERS 

Tant Lam falſe and ng . 

A. To yen bo clearer Front, Sh, can give 
2 eu RET le 


For did {doubt £9 
— ES a 


ou 
— ar ds. 

ckngyon Love my Ruine you will His < 

Then by omeotker Wenn a wy "30% 


"at, 1 fl. 
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Your 


C10) 


Your Anger Miſery enough does prove 
Without aſcribi — Love. 
Twere better far I fell by your Diſdain 


2 


Then have your Love my bleſſing turn my Pain, 
Aliz,, What I have ſaſd too warmly you purſae, 
King. How can you love him whom you think untrue? 
Admire not what you ſaid ſo much does move, 
Since if you think me falſe I loſe your love; 
Againſt ſuch groundleſs Fear there's nodefence, 
Alix. Love feels no greater Torment then Suſpenle, 
Since ſhe who truly Loves had rather know 
Her Lover falſe, than always think him fo , 
For tis an ill more ſenſible and high 
To Live tormented ſtill, then tis to Die: 
But you may end choſe Torments I deplote, 
If you will —_ ſee my ve uy — 
King, This is a Rem 7 evere and new, . 


Rudeveſsto her muſt 0 — z 
And of my Lo you no proof admir, 
But what vil tha eee your Love unfit ? 


Alix. Ah were I Bleſt or Curſt to ſuch degree 
As that you thought ſameother loy'd by Me, 
Iwould for ever from is fight _— 
Aud would in your tment find my own; 
Were your ions but for me us great 
Then you no mote would ſee Plamagenet. 
King. She is the neareſt Kinſwoman I have, 
Her Lord too in my Service found his Grave; 
Nature and Honour theſe reſpects approve 
And make that Duty which you doubt is Love. 
Alix. Alas were you not chang'd, you would not be 
Civil to her, rather than kind to me. 
King, Will this your fatal Jealouſie remove: 
I ſwear I never ſpake to her bt Love. 
Alix. Love is not always by Diſcourſe made known, 
It may beſpoken in a Look or Groan , 
Some in thoſe ways more Paſhon can diſpenſe 
Then others by the Charms of Eloquence; 
Your Oath I fear is dictated by Art, 
Your Tongue is intent, but not your Heart, 
King, This, Madam, toq much your unk indneſs ſhows, 
Vou neither will believe my Love not Vows, 
Alix. Do not admire my Doubts and Feary ae high 
When you that eaſie cure of them deny; 
I aw you gaze on her, much more then you 
Did gaze on me wherr I did know you true; 
Which tomy Forthent, Sir, does let me (ce 
vou lov d Me not, or lov'd Het more then Me; 


. 


(u) 
Man's Art to ſuch a height could never tiſe 
As Love from a true Lover to diſguiſe, 
Oh Sir, it is high time I let you know 
Though Loves blind: yer Lovers are not ſo. 
King. He nevet yet the height of Love has known 
Whoonely told it in a Look or Groan; 
Whenl1 to you that Paſſion did expreſs 
WE, _ 8 my Life __ ceaſe: 
Though many Loo to you I ſent, 
* Diſcourſe top] did — it — 
ough all es it does not preſs 
1 = a ill the eat it does poſleſs: 
Love is fo valt a Paſſion, as the breaſt 
Is much too ſmall to hold fo great a Gueſt, . 
Al. Great Love is like great Grief, and all, Sit, hold 
Thar Grief is weak or ſmall which can be told. 


Enter Lord Latymer, who whiſpers to the King. 


pteſſing buſineſs calls me now, N 
1 raed oh the et Vos } 2. whit 


My c to Plantagenet (hall be N e 
Such as ſball make you grant you * injurd me. 
Excunt King and Lend Latymet. 
Aliz, Now my Sevina, __ you not char F aw Li 1 
Had a ſufficiear ground for Jeal Rei vagoY 
Sev, Madam you had, but gi 12 leave to ſay * 


” _—— 0 
1011 a 
i 


You to ſuppreſs it took a hopeleſs way. 8 
Alix. To what way ele could I have had recourſe 2 / 


Sev. A Lover never was brought back by force z 
But fince he raiſes Jealonfie in you, * 


Madam, reſolve to make him . oo: . 

You by a double Right muſt gain his Heart, = OO 

Firſt owe it to your Beauty then yout Art: | 

Love is like Health which all 20 we mol, 4645479 

Not while it is poſſeſt, but when tis lo =.” 
Alte. Te rather bear Misfortunes — Aſſault 

Then owe my bleſſing to a ſeemin maſs. 8 

18 opoſe I ſhould 3 

Virtue would bluſh at my Succeſs in — 3 

Honour alone ſhall guide my Actions ſtill. 

Rather than I will do, Vieſuffer ſſllt:!:!: :: 

My Rival nor the King ſhall ever ſay 3 SS 

To gain my Right I took a guilty way; = | 7511 

She has the Happier, I the Nobler part. | 

She may Poſſeſs, but Ile deſerve his Heart. 1 


The end of the Firſt 44. 
The Curtain fall. 
THE 


(42) 


THE SECOND ACT. 


The Firft SCE NE. 


The Curtain being drawn up, King Edward the Third, King John 
of France, andthe Prince of Wiſe appear, ſeated on one fide of 
the Theaters waited on by the Count of Guelclin, the Lord 7 
tymer, the Lord Delaware, and other Lords, with thi Ki 
Guards, On the other fide of the Theater are ſeated Phage 
Alizia, Cleorin, Sevina, and ether Ladies, The SCENE 
Two SCENES of Clonds appear, the ane withis the other ;, an the 
hollow of each Cloud are Women and Mew richly 2 4, who 
ſing in Dialogue and Chorus, as the Clonds deſcend to the Stage 
then the Women and Mtn enter fon the I heater, and dances 
afterwards return into the Clouds, h inſenſibly riſe — Loft — 

until the 'Cland; are aſcended te rherr 

hithe SCENE off Eg Re? Re 3 

the Company ariſe. 3 


King. Ed, 871225 you are Pris'ner by the fate of Wa, 
ſhall not onely make ic Su, my Care 

Your Grief by ſuch diverſions to allay, 
Bur quickly too to take their Cauſe away 5 
Two pow'rful Motives me to this pe ade, 
The Friendſhip, Sir, 2 with my Son have made, 
And t hat rare Fortitude which 1 5 2 ſhown 
In _ Field, — AN it 2 

ne Jo. Sir, of t enoccompliin, -- 1 
hu T in it his Friendſhip apps pen obrain, I 
W hich I ſo prize as Ide the Jo[srepeac 


Rather then mi(s a happineſs ſo great. 


Prince, As much as Virtue Fortune does out- (ne, 
So much your Victory ſurpaſſes mine; 
A Treaty will my bonds on yon untie, 
But 7 on me will laſt eternally. 


King Ed. That Treaty we to morrow will begin, 
And you ſhall find Ile ſo proceed thertin, — 


As you and all the world, Sir, ſhall confeſs 
— ſhall guide me in it, not wales 

bt not bur what I promiſe hal "3" | 
Io — Honour and 


—— the world will ſee 
y you deſerve your Victory; 


her Preace, 


How: 


Force 


G3) 


Force in rough Fetters may the Body 4 1 10 01134 4423] Shit row 

But onely Friendſhip Captivates che M 4 Ii. ne 1 ft 3211 5 | | 
King Ed. It is already, Sir, ſo late I feat 1 A Ie 17916, ] 7 

As I no longer will detain you here; h gur . f 10000 

But only for the Ladies ſake tbh-lk! 7511 000% 191 Þ 

It you have * eee — 0 1199.1 e vr. 
Kine Jo: WH ate aSin I uld eſteem 

My bats — with any thisg but them 4 10 un 

To ſuch a hei riſe NN 

1 admire them onely I employ d my Eyes”! »: lt 211 


King Jo. 'Tis harder, Sir, 3s 'tis by trial knows, 
To teſiſt many then reſiſt but one; 
n 
Has Charms enough alone to conquer me. 
1 [ Ex Johni tetding out Plantagenet, 
As all ae going est Alizia flops Seving, who dest U 
3 © - onthe T * „nie er av 


Alix. Stay my Sevina, e re ſtom hence q ge 
] muſt your Heart as you my Heart Nell 1 em 22» 
2 


W 


- 


Methonght I awKing Edvar@bySurprize / 220 57 OT td 
Look on my Rival with a Lovers Eyes; bad? rin 

It while Im preſent he does her adore, 197) £0010 1 fo 
CD ane, 07 007 2+ N 

Sev. Through a falſe Optick, Madam, Ml CITIES 
When Jealoufie hath once Mo be 5.4% 
Imark d the King, and if his Looks wette tit 
He with Loves Eyes did onely jook on ỹỹ ?! 
But Lam ſure the P inces Eyes were ſet 0 0 
With ſo much Paſſion on Plantagehfrrt. 
As all my skill in Looks I think is vain, ieee 0) 
It his old Wound bleeds not afreſh again; 2000 
And I'le ve'r traſt a Womans Eyes if She 81 oO 
Be not as ſick of that Diſezſe as e.. 

Alx. Tam ama d at chat I hear from in | 

Sev, Madam, You'll find what I have is true, 
And if the Prince and She each other Tove 
The Kings Addreſſes will Succeſileſs prove, 
Should his imagin'd Paſſion bes high 
As you can think though taught by teatoufie, 

This, Madam, ought your Trouble to ſapptels, 

Aliz, It does increMerathet then make it le | 
Ah what Delight or Glory will it bee. | 
To find hes Scorn does drive him back td me: 

E 


To 
8 


TIT" 


£14) 
May ſhe (till rather of her Conqueſt boaſt, 
Then I regain ſo meanly what 1 la; 

My Lover to my Rival I will leaſe, 

Sooner then take a King ſhe does zeluſe. 
Then do not think I'le do fo low a ching: 
Tle Nobly Looſe or Nobly keep the King. 

Sev. M y hopes afferring you Luſt be 
When you aPotonel youn Cordial make, 

Alix. What greens in — 
Lebe them _ 
For He from my-Ri 
I muſt attribute it to her — 

I by my doubt did but the Pan endwe, | 
But w you ſaid cuts off all hope of Cure Even. 


The Sc NEH is Plantagenets Chamber. 
 Plantagener and Cleccin. 


Cleo, Pray ſpeak your thoughts ſince I have told In 
Plan. Alas dear Friend —— 
But to be us d by Himas L have been, 
Does ieee ee 
Cles. I oft have 
To tell me why you 
Plan, Tu that alone rp. ge 
2 — the = 
not Prince to 
Mal idea: S * 
Ah what can m . 
Theo willingly his Guile 
cles. ge tha a Pace Soc igh Fame 
As all the World does homage ta bis Name, 
To ſuch a horrid Crime can condeſcend 
n Friend. 
Plan, To bright Stars which gu de us 'cis a ſhame, 
That ſo much x ah pn whe ane y bend 
Cleo, Heaven ſeldom does that man with Lawrels Crown 
Who ought by Thunder to be ſfkrycken down, 
And Crimes which you to me dare not relate 
Cannot but Merit, Madam, ſuch a Fate: 
I doubt you are betray d by ſome abuſc. 
Plan, — =p pr a 
Which that it cannot doubtleſs y 
When I have vow'd, 'twas hew SDS. 
Cleo, Madam, pe his words mil- underſtand, 
Plan, Alas he writ them me with hisown Haad, 


(15) 

Cleo, Olyia what Throne can Sacred 1 
When ſuch a Prince does Falſhood entertain 

Plan. I know not which for wonder is moce fit, 
Th Offence he did or my out · living it 4 
But though no uſage ever was ſo 
Vet, Cleorin, [ fear 1 Love him fill, 
For when I ſaw him at the Maskto 
From him I cou d not take my ig 
Bluſhes and Sighs each other 
To certain Signs char wha 1 Fearjs rue, 
— aptnt 


Talk 
Who can the ping — Wroag. 


Emer King John of France, «nd Count Gueſclio, 


c, Since all things, Sir, to caſe Grief are done 
— — — 
Why cher you now more Sorrow in your Look 
_ Poitiers you were Pris'ner took, 


be, 


C Exennt, 


A 


Onciy omakeyour Leeb e his 
. Over my Sorrows I could ſtill command, 

wen bat Fortunes ma ice to withſtand ; 

She could my Hands bur as a Pri ner bind, - 

— Ai; of the Mind 

At Peiftiers | by — 

Par her been, 0 ye 
Gueſe. | ir, believe ſo ill of you 

Aochryen blame whes you do. 

How can you bear the worſt of Fortunes blows, 

Yet fink w th what you on yourſelf impoſe 
King. This Generous Prince Prce doubly dr me ſubdue, 

By force of Arms, and force of p too. 

I muſt lament what he hath done for me, 

nx — — — 
Gueſc e not your ſelf Commend 

For — Bred ; 
King, my Rune makes his Glory riſe, 

— 2 from Revenge he ties, 

Oh do not ame me i I feet — 

When I me ſubdu'd by Kindneſs as by Force, 


Gueſc, 


(16 
Gueſc, Your Friendſhipfor Nm, Sir, was never found, / 
1 i ended ound, | Tanne, 
Ah let him never, Sir, my King ſubdue „ 
Both by his Fortune and his Verte too, 2 0 4 
Your Honour is ſo Firm and ſo ſublime, ' |_| | 
Tete Sin to think you Guilty of that Cite n 


Tis ſomething elſe which d Cnet loſpire, [| 
— would hide I de not | 2 l . 

Kine, Friend, I grant 't$ elſe indeed; © 1 
For at the Mask King Edward made forme” — 
The Bright Plantagener] there did fer, 


An& ſoon my Heart a Paſſion did admit 
Vaſt as thoſe Beauties which created it: 
Such Features, Colours, Morions, and ſouth Eyes, 
With the Reſult which from them all did riſe, 
My Soul o this belief did quickly m, 
That yielding Duty was, Reliftance S ma- 5 12 
Gueſc, Your Grit from Lovenot Frieddſhip then dary grow, 
King. It ſprings at once from Love and Frendſp tooe | 
For I obſery'd, dur — 5 | 
The Prince on her did alwavs fix hu | 
And often from his, breaſt a Sighwould Real 
Which as his Looks his PsGhog did reveal 4 * 
But that which made my Trouble much more great 
Was, when her Sight did wah tbr Prince's aicer : 
A bright Vermillion in her Face would riſe, + 
Then with a Sigh ſhe would caſt downher Eyes ; 
What ſtronger Proof could eithet of them-how, 
That he lov d her, and that he Lov'd him 4004 © 41991 as. 
Condemn not then my Grief, whomuſt concen, I you bows * 
Both with my Conquerour, and with y Fend. cm wn 
Gueſc, Let that which does your Gnet your Glory pore, 
Making your Friendſhip overcome your Love: 111 
Twill be by all a greater Action held, | va 
Thus to Decline a Love then Cam a Fields [+f 
As much as vertue above Fortune is 
So much your Glory will out- rival his ; 
For you a Nobler Conqueſt this ſecures, 
Let Force his Triumph make, bur Fri yours. 
King, Gueſclin, Such talk as this you-mult torbear, 
The greateſt Glory u her Chaim to wear 5 
In what thou mov ſt, thou doſt miſpend thy breath, 
None cures her Beauties Wounds hut Sbett Death. 
Gueſc, "Tis ſtrange to be ſo Vanquiſh d rhe &ſt hour. 
King. That does nt how my Wenk act bet her Pow, 
Her Beauty onely has the Right and At. | 
At the firlt Sight to Captivate a Heart, 
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Her Eyes can be no more 'd then Fate, 
Others ma — but 7 Love 5 

Cocſc. Ionce believ d the Empire of your Breaſt 
cal onely by Yaleris be poſleſt, * 

King, | was my ſelf to that belief conſin d, 

But now Plantagenct has chang'd my Mind; 
She claim'd my Heart in ſuch a Charming way, 
That to Retule was worſe then to Obey 3 
Gueſclin, She gives, ta my coſt I prove, 

New Rules in Beauty, and new Laws in Love. 

Curſe, This ſudden change I cannot, Sir, but dread, 
The News * it will ftrike Valeria dead, 

King. Who on my Conqu'rours Beauty does reflect, 
Will fnd the Cauſe does juſtiſie th Eck, 

Geeſe, But why * your Heart ſo ſoon reſigu d 
To Outward Beauties till you knew the Mind, 

King, Ah when the Mask was done, I quickly found 
Her Mind was like her Eyes with Brightneſs Crown'd ; 
Such . Wu did in her Words appear; 

As ſhe ſubdu'd my Heart too by my Eat: 

"Twas vainalas to think of a Detence, 

When ſhe had Charm'd my Soul in every Sence; 
Then do not hope my Paſhon to remove, 

But 2s thou art nr | 

Gueſc, Though I foreſee this Paſſion many ways 
Will to your Fame and Freedom Trouble raiſe, 
And thatthe Princes Love obſtructs your way, 
Yer, Sir, ſince you Command mel obey, 

Nie make it Su, my buſineſs now to win 
Your Conquironrs Confident fair Clcorin: 

To Lovers, Sir, the Favorite Women ate; 
The ſame as Ourworks to a Town A 
Though tothe Town compar'd bat loo 

— once gairf'd, the Place, ſooner took, % 

King. Go my dear Gueſclin then, and quickly try, 
If Friendſhips wings as faſt as Love can Fly. 


' 


The SCENE is, The Prince's Chamber. 
The Prince and Delaware. * 


Prince, Oh Delaware, mine is ſo ſtrange a Grief, 
As I nor Hope not With to have Relief, 

Dela. May you not to your Servant, Sir, declare 
That Griet in which he to have a ſhare 2 

Pr. Ah why hoald I that Grief to you impart, 
Whoſe T for it will TI my Heart; 


LFxcunt ſeveral Ways, 


(18) 
With my own Sorrows I can ſcarce contend, 
Adde not to theſe the Sorrows of my Friend. 

Dela Since you to me ſo high a Tide give, 
I humbly beg you by it to believe 


If, Sir, your Friendſhip Treats me at this race, 
"Twill make your Ki wound me Ike 
Should I want Pow'r to make your Griet 
Tle not increaſe it by di mine, 
Pr, That deep Affiidtion under which Cr 
—— _ known ; 3 
Yer no proof you Friendſlup 
— —4 2 
Rather then you ſhould fear the Truth of it, 
Ito that proof which you defire ſaubmir 3 
I doubt not you have how heretofore 
The Fair ry Acore, 
And that I had ground to think chat (be 
Nor Cruel nor Ungrateful was to me; 
Heav'n knows I Lov'd her with fo chaſte a Flame 
As Ito Marry her did onely aim, 
To which at laſt my Father did conſcut, 
When ſhe next day but one did marry Ic 
And which is , if worſe then this can be, 
She for it ne t excus'd her ſelf to me. 
Dela. To offer at it had increas'd th abuſe, 
Wynton Ne” 
Pr, I whothrough dll Wars ery ought 
I who a thoufand times have Death out - ac d. 
In all thoſe Horrors did leſs Trouble fee, 


Then in Plawt 5 — 

Dela. -Tis the, not you, whi ſbou!d her Change repent, 
Since in her Sin ſhe found her Punuſhmene. 

Pr, Alas to me a fad Revenge it prov'd, 
To ſee het Rum d whom ſo much I Lov d: 
What worſe to me could She or Fortune do, 
Then make her Puniſhment my Torment too 
A Torment which all others did out - do, 
Since I who felt ir cannot tell it you 
But yet at laſt Honour prevail d ſo far, 

As I forſook — — Wu; 
Hoping in War by to find Reliei, 
Or elſe in time to wear away my Grief, 

and in chat War, 


Hate. 


Dela, In her 


Heav u ſhe d it took of you a double Cares 


With deathleſs Lawrels have Crown's Head, 
And miſt a Wife —2 x3 


of your Bed, 
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Pr. — = talk 85 * at ſuch 1 | 
Por thoug er Uſage mi erve m e, | 
Yet from her Eyes ſuch vering Lig t does break, 
As none of her but with R (peak, 

Dela. Forgive me if the „Sir, of your Wrong | 
Did force a Guilty Duty from my Tongue. 

Py. To her alone that ſuit you muſt prefer, 1 
Ide not pardon an Offence to Her, 
The Wrong I told thee of concerns not The, 

Dela. Ves ſhe in wronging you has injur'd me. 

Pr, .: —T 85 | 
Be taught by me, t Endure and not Complain z 
If what I ſaid thou doſt fo much deplore, | 
What 1 moſt ſay I had will grieve thee more; | 
For know ſhe does again my Conqueror prove 5 [Dela farts, 


—_ — xv” — . 
— — ———— 


I her Change had cur'd my injur'd Love; 
But laſt night I ſaw her Beauties Shi 
Reſenrmenc did to Love the Throne teſigne; 
And that deep Wound clos d up by her Diſdam 
Was open d by one 5 — 
As when the Mud tet does the Murdet d fee, 
The Corps will bleed afreſh immediately. 
Dela. Oh let it never of my Prince be (aid, 
22 ———— | 
Pr, 1 glory my Love that Wrong o'recame, | 
Then 1 can Grieye that Iſo injur'd am3 | 
What to my Flame a Remedy can graac, 
When he: laconſtancy that Poet dogs wane ? 
I find, do what ſhe will, in me he'll Reign, 
Her Eyes give deeper Wounds chen her Ditdain : 
Dela. What her Diſdain did want che Power to do, 
L Honours Dicates now perſwade you to: 
And, Sir, to arm you for this juſt Aſſault, 
Know ius has ſaid her Marriage was your Fault: 
Ah'rwas enough the Injury to do, 
Without attributing the Guilt to You, 
Malice it ſelſ at nor —— aim, 
She kills your Love and then would kill your Fame. 
And, Sir, to ſhew her Fault all Faults ſurpaſs, 
She of the Firſt makes uſero act the Laſt, 3 
Pr, Ah do not think this can my Love ſubdue, 
Since what ſhe d me with I wiſh were True: 
I at my Miſeries would ſcarce tepine, 
Had I the Pow'r to make her Failings mine. 
My Love for her would make me content, 
To have her Guilt and my on Puniſhment ; 
Yer ther ed but che Weight ber: ous 
My Father is in Love with her I hear; 
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And Iam much miſtaken if laſt Night, 
She the French King Subdu'd not at farſt Sight 

By which I fad I muſt the Field mainrain, 

Againſt my King, my Friend, and her DilGain, 

But though worſe Croſſes ſhould my hopes betall, 

My pow ful Love would Overcomethem all, 

Diſlwade me not, but try for me to win 

The Friendſhip of thy Siſter C lein 

Shemoſt of all my Conqu'rours mind dots (way, 

Reply not if thou Lov ſt Me, but Obey. [ Exit Prince, 


Delaware alone 


Dela. Some Fatal Planer at my Birth did Reign, 
Since all things which ſhould Cure, Augment my pam 
My Siſter who at laſt for me did get 
To be the Favorite to Flat, 

W hich from Deſpair till now my Soul did free, 
My Prince makes uſe of now to tune me 

My Love he aims not onely to deſtroy, 

But to obtain that End does Me employ. 
Not doing it I Diſobedience ſhow, 

And if Ido it, I my Love o'tethrow: 

That Secret, dying Kent revea['d tome 

W hich rais'd my now makes my Miſery. 
My Miſtreſs I betray while tis conceal'd, 

And ſhould betray my Love were it reveal'd , 
— 

= hr „ot not deſerve her 

us Wars Dangers Crown'd wich I riſe, 

Onely to fall the greatet Sacri _ 
Vet of a Remedy I will not doubt, 
Love which has led me in may lead me out. 
LE, 


The End of the Sen, A. 


(21) 


«a THIRD \ CT. 


The SCENE &, King John's Anme. 
ee u John 4. Page. 
Page. fair Valeria has her Brother ſent 


Fe t. Sr, ee 
= W hich of her Brotharvire 
n. a 
Who, orc ha face was hurt, reſembled he 
King, Cal u a F xen Page, 
How can I oa the Brother tha a 
. 
* ght P , 
Muſt be wjaſt — Ferden we me. 
11 1 ; 


Enter the Page vn Valetir's wo 'S 
er ae Ae e. 


Df 9 LI. 
. You are ſolike Tx 
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Val. Bro. She of her Love a higher Proof does ſhow, 
In what ſhe has commanded me to de 5 
For, Sir, She knows that Eagland ſtill affards 
Beauties, which are Reſiſtleſs as het $words, 
And has enjoyn'd me i you here be 
In Love, with any one more Fair then She, 
I ſhould aſſiſt Sir, in your Amon, 
And „ to Het you's. * 

King. 5 an. be you 
Declare her Love, - too 
For he, who once is made Faleris's "YE  , 
Is um d againſt all Wounds from ode Eyes, g 

1 1 


_— — R S © 
Farr Canldia, 1 4: 


The Xing goer haſtily 16 man Jum ba the her fide of the 
Theater? Valetia 4 Brother fl ning —— 


The Honour on your Miſtre ja wail, 
Who told me and aſſui d me it was true, 


Since I but tell you whar you 
Tu the leaſt wonder does in 
To think a Miſtreſs is Ador'd by 
I as a Lover to that hc 


; : 
all.. * 


Eg 0 . , ” : 
He by deſpair co the French. may ares Gang l l 
She leaving him to wed the Excl of Xe, |, 16 21 
But the the cauſe 2 9 27 
Kine, How ſtrange and unt a Pow'e Fate, TH 
The peice of Wales finds in a Flame ' 1 
The Nobleſt of all ways to raile b Fave 1 | = 
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— — heal what Love made him endure, 
ſpair prefents him with his Cure, 

He miſt her -; rages „that he might be 
More worthy of it Conquering Me; 
A happy Planet at his Birth did Reign; 
A ſeeming Loſs brings him a double Gain; 
While Fate with me ſo craelly dots act, 
As by one loſs a greater I contract, 
Succeſileſſe Love his way to Fame does prove, 
And loſs of Fame dots make my way to Love. 4 

Gurſc, Your wroug your Vertue this ſtravge Debate 
The —— ſill the makers of N E. 
Tu Su, thoſe men whoſe Souls are low, 
Which firſt made Fate and then to Fate did bow. 
Nor War nor Love, Sir, are reſiſtleſs Powers, _ 
Both have their Happy" 2s Unhappy Hours . ON 
Bur he who does for one” Miſchaace Diſpair 
Can ne t be proſperous in Loveor War. 
tans cr tanker =} hg 

now R ? 
For ——— a * 
That the Prince your Miſtreſs does got, ——_— 
He hath not 17 0 SOR z! 
She therefore, Sir, has hopefully propos Totes: + * 
That you this moment to the eee CIS INC 
And let him from your ſelf this Paſſion know 5 
His Friendſhip tor you and ſo great a Truſt 
Will make lim ceaſe ro Love or be Uajatt, 
If, Sir, he does the firſt, your End you win, N 
And by thelaſt make Rivalhip ao Sins 
iy No Frendoproe e COILS St. 


——— an 
—.— " 12d: 
I ſcarce can To 5.61 220d 


Fd £m 22.1 
US 
KBYY 
911 03417 ld 07 
1 oy e ot 1 
| one... { 023 vonfl! 
Sooner then I pond t doin V 
* i um * 20 js 30] ot 
And you will find Lee hiſs, {Ms N 0 511 
i tot gil fnd tx Grnerom e, VI. ” AS *1 


You uſt dorhar which hefirlt hoptd have done 92 Kl 


i? 
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And lay that blame on him while tha you Co, 
Which juſtly elſe he might have charg'd on you: 
Since you will Court the Miſtrels of your Fraend 
T his is the faireſt way to reagh your End. 
King, 1 will that which youlaRt did day, 
And to attempt it will ao tune del. 
{ Exenar K ag, Guaidio and Page, 


Val. Bro, In which of boch does he not Guilry prove, 
In his diſſembling, ot tus of Love * 
There is but one way left chat I ca fee 
To Cure ot Paniſhhis In . ———— Exit. 
Enter Plantagruct (Clean. 

Cles, Gueſclin did ſuæ no little diſcoment 
When l refus'd the Gifts his King had ſent, 
V'Vho ſince this way he does ſaccrolglels prove. 
He will himſelf declare co you hs Love 
And, Madam, I believe King aws uu 
V Vill ſuddenly diſcloſe h Flawe to you. 

Plan, Oh Cleoris how cracl is my Fate 
That thoſe ſhould Love me moi wot tbr, 
And he whom moſt I Love, ſpight of bis Fault, 

I fear, ofme ſcarce does admu a Thaught, 


Enter ta them Alita and yorina. 


4. Excuſe me, Madam, if Itake this time 
T' accuſe your Beauty of a ſeeming Crime: "| 
That Friendfhip which on meg you did beſtow 
Dow che ———— — ©” 

_ Madam, Tam 4d «t - you ay, 

For that great Friendſhip to you . 
What may be call da ſeeming by . 101 
Let me but know my C 2 yourll ee 


You are more Faulry in , | 224 & 
ch you hd deſcent 
Fnead, ot . 


Alia. From the firſt hom 
To bleſs me with che Tizle of 
I much valu'd j ' oof 
— — 7 et 
Which makes what et } did in ſar i n 1] 63311 21 
To beat once my Joy and Dum tos. 7 
Iſerv d you all you could cpr, 
Yetl was higher Griev'd I did oo more, m 
Then I was Pleas'd with all I did before; 


Cay) 1 
Madam, to prove m Debt need got ſive, 
*.— — cell ther , l'n So, | hg 
132 Wee ; 178. 
thought which mi it but ſeem unfic 


2 Ah, Madam, can you ſay w 5 
And have your Face exempt oy he too 


Or do you think it is 2. Ft 
2 of my Lt xe, 

One, who till now pteſetv iſo A Mine 
As made him greater for his Love, then Fame; 

If this be held a Friendly AQ by you, 

Purſue ſuch triendly Acts, and kilſme too 

To mea much leſs Crye!r 'rwould e 

To rob me of my Life, tan of my ove; 

For our paſt Friendſh; likeyou! dud nor give 
Weng __ than 0, — 3 
Your Ctuelty grants my Reque 

Then let your Pity,” Madam, grane! ereſt: 

To your Handean „and no = -.. 
To let your * yes have done, 


« #®4 + 
A 
Tu 
* 4 
CFC 


Ss * Preſents ber a Dagger. 


Plan, lam amaz'dar what you ſay and do, 
He ſooner wound my ſelf with it than 
Als. Ah, tis your kindneſs to the King I ſee 
Hinders your granting what is beg'd by mes 
His Image, Madam, you bur love roo well, 
You fear to ſtrike the Shrine where it does dell ; 
But for that Reaſon what I ask, diſpence, 
Since onely Death can baniſh it from thence 3 
Elſe to your Conqueſt *twill ſome trouble give 
To know he inyour Rivals heart does live. 
Plan, Can you believe Fl] ſhare that Monarchs Bed 
By whoſe Command my Father loſt his Head ? 
My Father who was Unkle too to him, 
And who in Vertue to ſuch height did climb, 
As a whole day he on the Scaffold ſtood, 
E — be could find —— one would ſhed his Blood; 
ard; double Guilt my Soul does fright, 
Fig he . d on his own Fathers tight, 
Then ſtam d a Scaffold with his Unkles gore 
For ſt wing his wrong'd Brother to reſtore. 
Aliz., You ſhould not charge your Fathers death on him, 
Since 'twas his Pow'r, not he, which did that Crime; 
His Counſellors, while he was under 3 e, 


Cloarh'd with his name th injuſtice of their rage ; 


For which, when he had reach'd his Fourteenth *. 
He put to death the Guilty * 


And 


(26) 
And to yon for that Mutti ters Say 
He now does Court you to become His Qpeen, 
Flas. Tthought from Nature you Had 
There's no Atonement fora Fachers Mood 
Then do not think Tie ever r 
At once to injure Nature and my Friend. 
An. Have you how you were almoſt won, 
Madam, to wed your Father's Meth ters Son : 
It onely Love prevail'd ſo far with you, 
What caunot and thirſt of Empire do. 
Plan. luto a high Injuſtice I had run 
Had I aſcrib'd the Kings Guilt to his Son, 
Alix. You with 2 worſe Injuſtice can diſpence, 
You charge the King with Aortimers offence ; 
A Fathers Guilt a Son may 
But Kings not Sins which Subjects do. 
Plan. If on the Prince hu Birth a Guilt did ay, 
He with his Tears did waſh t „I 
— D was 
The Prince Deplor reveng's your Wrong; 
The King did more ET 
The Son gave you but Tears, the Father Blood, 
Plan, "Twill caſter to 4 cruel Prince appear, 
To ſpill a Subjects Blood, chen ſhed a Tex 7 
But thoſe true ſhow'rs wept by the Prince of Wales 
To judge him Innocent with me 
Alix. This does but ſhew the King what he ſhould Do, 
He need but Weep to be judg'd Guiir eis too; 
Or if yet Guilry held, with little Pain 
A Lovers Tears will waſh off any Stain, 
Plan Though your not Credit ing what I have (poke 
My = Reſentment does . 
Vet that you may my Friend: ce, 
Ev'n while you ſhew that you —— for me, 
Since what I (aid has not prevail d wich you, 
I will convince you by this folema Vow: 
E 
ention d that ch m our 
And ſhould he ere for me 2 — have, . 
— He wed my Grave: 
Theſe Vows your Fri ip ſhould to me reſtore. 
Sev You .annot nor can ſhe promiſe more, 
Cleo, duch Vows as ſhould your Belef perſwade, 
And Friendſhip thus renew'd is ſtronger made. 
Alix. Ah, Madam, now my Trouble is more high 
Then it was lately by my Jealouſie 
You could — no Penance ſo Sublime, 
As thus to ſbe me and Forgive my Crime, 


(27) 


What ends one Pain a greater does begin, 

Since all my Grief for your imagin'd Sin 

Did not ſo much my wonnded lubdoe, 

As does the Grief of h Injor d you: 

Vet who can wonder that I je: 

Of ſo much Beauty and ſuch Vertue too 5 

The perſectueſs of both you now have ſhown, 

The Laſt has pardon'd the Firſt has done. 
Plan, It what I did might ro Reward pretendʒ 


You give the greateſt, being ſtill my Friend, TR 
[ Embraces het, 
Alia, And 21 be deptiv d of Life and Fame, 
Whene're again I loſe that Glorious Name, Extunt, 


Ester King Edward, and Led Laymer & is Diſcourſe. 


Laty. To me th aſſurance ſhe did twice repeat. 
King. What! that my Son Adores 4 Lad 


— 1 wit ha P Sir, that does 
More than that which he ſirt paid to her. 

Kine, Ah can be be ſo meanto Love again 

ons former Paſs ion did Diſdain? 

One who was guilty of ſo ſtage a Crime, 

As to give Kent that Heart ſhe promis'd him ? 
And that be: {cornſhe might the more diſplay, 
Weddeda Rival on his W day 3 | 
At leaſt that day which was for him deſign d. 

Ly. Love never was to Reaſons Rules confin d, 
For tig a Paſsion, Sir, which one 
Such Laws as on it (elf it will Impoſe, 

King. But Honour ſhould oblige him to abhor 
One, by whoſe Guilt he was betray d before, 

Laty, A Lover thinks that no Diſhonour lies 
In twice ſubmitting to his Miſtreſs Eyes, 
We ſoon with Love and Fot tune reconcile, 
When 95 — frowning ay A 

Kine, © the News thou doſt im 
Dow ad Wound alflict my Heart; _ 

Firſt that my Son by ſach a Love ſhould dare 

To blaſt thoſe Glories he has won in War; 

Then that his Flames ſhould be to her Addreſi d 

Without whoſe Love I never can be Bleſt Lat, farts. 
Why doſt thou ſtart : is it ſo ſtrange a thing 

That ſo much Beauty ſhould ſubdue thy King: 

Rather admire I did not ſooner bow 

To ſuch bright Eyes, then that I do it now 

The greateſt Men that e re the World did Grace 

Have ſtill allow'd to Lovethe Higheſt Place; 


(28) 


Ceſar, who gained many a Glorious Field, 
Vet did to Cleopatrs's Beauties yield. 
Laty, Had henot n 
That Love had been but as his nels held; 
His Conqueſis make us think his Soul Sublime, 
And many Victories excuſe one Crime, 
King. Whatever in my Love is judg d amis, * 
Ile expiate by Actions Great as has, 
L aty, But how, Sit, can you well condemn your Son 
For doing that which by your ſelf u done, 
Siqer bor of you intend the ſame deſign. 
King. His Caſe my Lotd dom differ much from mine. 
For thaugh we both Plan Adore, 
Vet he has been betray d by her before: 
The diff rence is exceeding great you ſee, 
She has affronted him, but comquet d me 5 
Love is at worſt a Noble Frailty thought, 
But Love when ſcorn d is juſtly held a fault. 
Lay. May dil I ſpeak my beart ? 


King. What think you freely ma g 
Lay. May not the Prince then, Sir, 24 — 

You ate more faulty to Alizia ? 

You ceaſe to love her in whoſe Heart you Reign'd, 

And he but loves her who his Love diſdain'd , 

He with the beſt of Loves extream s curſt, 

But you ſeem guilty of the very worſt ; 

His fault is, Sir, the leſſer of the two, 

You too inconſtant are, and he too true, 
King. O do not wound me by reminding things 

Which rather Trouble chan Repentance brings, 
Laty. The Fault which you $s will you Purſue ? 
King, We ſhould not Sin, and yet we daily do; 

I owe alicia mote then you can (ay, 

But what I owe her I want pow'r to pay: 

Plant agenet ſhould onely wonders do, 

She makes my Fault, and does excuſe it too. 


Enter to them the Prince aud Delaware 


Prince, Sir, Iam come to make you a Requeſt 
Which if dend I never can be Blelt , 
'Tisa Requeſt | beg you to admit, 
And beg your pardontoo, for making it. 

King. Tie grant what ere you ask, though ne'r ſo great, 
If it dees not concern Plamtarenct, 

Pr, Sir, it relates to her in ſome degree, 
But it exceedingly relates to me, 

King. Then you ate come, I doubt, to ask agaia 
My leave, that ſhe may twice your Love diſdain, 


(29) 
Face there is nothing elſe I can believe 
Unit for you ro Ask. or me to Give, 
And yet that Sin, Honour ſhould ſo deteſt, 
As you ſhould never make'it your Requeſt. 
Fr. It "tis a Sin to love her, Sir, I tear 
That every ManmuſtSin that looks on her. 
King. Loving of her which is her Beauties Due 
From any other, is à Sin in you. 
Pr, How can it, Sir, by you be juſt thought 
That what is Mankinds Duty is my F 
King. You knw what ſcorn ſhe did to you diſpence, 
And in ſuch ways as heightn'd the offence 3 
Without the blemiſh ot that double Stain, 
She had within your heart deſetv d to Reign; | 
Pr, But had not I through thoſe fierce Tryals run, 
Thad not Merited what I have Won. 
King, Too far ſhe in thoſe guilty Trials went; 
When ſhe abandon'd you to marry Kent ; 
Py. His Fate is Nobler who deſerves, bot fails, 
his, who metits not, and yet prevails, 
_ thoſe fierce Tryals which ſhe-ns'd you to 
Makes her incapable to Merit you; 
For ſhould ſhe love you now t would be too l ate; 
The wrongs of Honour what can expiate e „n“ 
Pr, Her Love, whene're confet d, will over-pay: - 
be affronts of Scorn and Torrwresot Delay 3 
Againſt her Beauties 'ewere the —— Faulc 
To r 2 05 
King, Rather that cruell ſt Injury 210 
Should all your ſcotn and all your Hanes bare, 
Then donot hope Lever will allox/ 7+», 
That by my leave ſhe twice ſhould injure you, | 
Ask all thoſe Provinces your ſword bas won, 
Ask me to ſhare with you the Engliſh Crown, | 
And that true Kindneſs which does dy wi 
Still to deny you Her, would 
Pr, The Empire of the ergy wy Ada, 
Unleſs Plantagenct with me did Reign; 
No Charms would inthat Throne to me 
Withourt I had ſow lee roplace Her ter ; 
Bur if you grant me | now implace, 
I _— Ask, nor can you Give me more. | | 
When firſt her Beauties in your Heart 60 Reign, . | 
| had d to Many you in Spain, 
And the conſent I of Don Pedro won, 
By — wry ſucceeded to his Crown, 
ction for you I was led 4 on 
To give you leave Plantegener 3 Weg, 2 


(39) 
What act of greater Kindneſs could be Gown, 
Then yield, your Love ſhould looſe ſo faira 1 hrone f 
You have loſt Spain by your Hit fatal Flame, 
And by your ſecond you will loſe Fame. 
Thoſe Wreaths which Conquer d France for you have made 
By ſuch a guilty Fire will quickly face. 

Pr. I doubt not, Sir, but by my Sward rogam 
As large a Monarchy as that of Spain, 
Fortune the Valiant may ro Thrones ! 
But tis by ſufferings I muſt Conquer her. 

King. Ah Prince, ſiace noryour-Reaſon nor your Fame 
Cancure you of ſo criminal a Flame, 
Ile try if my Commands can make you do 
What Fame and — you to 
I here enjoyn you, Son, by every thi 
Which binds you to Father 2. 
This ſinful Love wi delay decline, 
W hich ſhould your Horror cauſe is well as mine? 
For if this Paſſion longer you purſut, 
You'll loſe your Fame, your King and Father roo, 

92 | Exeam King and Lord Latymer, 


pr. Two Illshe offers, one he bids me chooſe, 

I muſt my Miſtreſs or my Father looſe , 

Why ſhould he ſtrive by Nature to remove 

The higheſt bond of Nature that of Love? 

Though Nat' ral tis t"Obey a Fathers call, 

Yet to love her is much more Naturals 

Since he would have me yield to Natures fway, 

W here ſhe moſt Rules there I ſhou d moſt obeys 
Dela, Since She, your King, your Father, and your Friend 

Oppoſe your Love, give to your Love an End, 

Any of them the Conqueſt 6ught to Win, 

Then to oppoſe all Fourwilprove a Sin, 

Pr. Ah Delaware, the Sin were much more great, 
Should Ino ceaſe tolove flange, 

Then I to kill my ſelſ muſt needꝭ comſent 
My Love and Life being of like etent. 

Dela. Your Paſson is unjuſt we v . 
Wa a Tn mr, z 
It in ve ſo gal you re, 

Wich what, Sir fo your Fathers Cure 

Pr. Ah tis his Love her, not Care for me, 
Which makes him Treat me with ſoch Cracly 4 
Againſt all Rules of Jaſtice he does go 
Making himſelf both Jud Parry too 5 
If to Love her who wrong d me, be Crime, 
The (elf-ſame cauſe makes Lot f falt in him! 


(3) 
Dela, More by 2 King and Father may be done 
1 2 Subject, — — | 
et calmer I houg hits you to your ty 
—— — — 
With that ref which is to eicher due, 
And yield to Eſſects twill work in you, 
pow rful Names will then Victorious be, 
Prin, I find in either dwells Divinity. 
For nothing leſs of force enough could prove 
To hinder me to ſpeak to her I Love. 
This is the very utmoſt I can do; 
2 r my Torment too. 
Dela. Silence, Sir, is bat half of what you owe, 
You ſhould ſuppreſs your Inclination too. 
Fr. My laclinatioas muſt be ler alone, 
For though te Mine, yer it is not my own. 2 
Dela Onely to Loves this Diſtinctions known ; 
How canit, Six, be yours, and not your own £ 
Pr, Subjects who from their King the Po t have got 
Are ſhill tus Sabjedts though he cules them not. 
Oh Friend, in my Condition there appears 
Two Motions like to thoſe which rufe the Sphears 
My Love the Rapid Motion I may call, 
My Duty to my King the Natural, | 
Which while it does its Reg la Courſe obey, 
Loves Rapid Nation tnrries it away. 


Exeunt 
"The End of the third AG 


— Tl. 


THE FOURTH ACT. 


The Scent opening, King Edvard and Ld 
Garden diſcomrfing." - ayer pps 


Lat, CE, tis paſt doube; Iorelligence is rue; = 
8 Frys 2 rare ng the Princes Rial oo! 


A pri tothe Freie ve zial 1104471 


The fierce K. ee could fortbore , | 8 75 1 * 
King,” berweenthemtwo can bard 

Ofſomuch as Nature is:in mes '! 7 Me ow 

Since Love in me does Naturen Foren ſubetg; "Lord 3 167 

: Doubt not in them 'ewill Conquer Frlenoſhp too; * Var « YI 

& , ww 'Ti 
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*Tis the Prerogative of her bright Eyes 
For Love of them to break all other ties. 
Lat. ls it then juſt you on the Prince ſhould lay 
Commands above his Pow'r, Sir, to obey : 
King. Oh Latymer, I grant I am to blame, 
Put tis not Love alone does me inflame 5 
Glory in that I act does bear a part, * 
Glory does fire my Mind, as Love my Heart; 
Nothing for me ſeems Worthy to Purſue, 
But what my Son Attempting fail d to do: 
Since he to ſuch an envied Fame does riſe, 
Mine will burn dimme if it out-ſhine not his. 
Lat. Oh, Sir, can you who have ſuch Glory won 
Grow jealous of the Glory of your Son. 
King. He vever Glory lov'd who could admit 
Ofany thing which might Out rival it, 
From this Reſolve nothing can me remove; 
Nature muſt yield to Glory and to Love. 


Enter King John and the Prince, who locks the Garden-dover. 


Lat, Sir, Iperceive the Prince and the French King, 
Something important does them hicher bring, | 
For they are come alone and lock the Gate; 

I, Sir, conceal'd awhile you here will wait, 
Perhaps you'll learn what in their Loves they'll Do, 

King. That's a diſcourſe deſerves my liſt ning to. 


King Edward and Lord Latymer conceal 
— the Kerne. 4 


King Fo, Tis ſuch a Secret as ſhall clearly how 

The pertect Friendſhip which to you I owe, 

Since what to tell my ſelf is ſcarcely fir 

I coyour Secrefie ſhall now commit. 

m e agg e ee ee 
en * Sir, F | [ to tecetve, 

Yet among Friends — may ſuch Secrets be, 

As to diſcloſe them were an Injury 5 

But you too well the Laws of Friendſhip know, 

Ang ate too generous to uſe mu fo, * 

King Fo, That Friend muſt to himſelf appear Unjaſt 
Who takes as Injuries the Marks of Truſts! ' * 04! 
Vet tell me, Sir, what can that Secret be 
bong — — — . H n 

Pr. Should ib d Guards to ſer N 
——— — — Ny, 


For I ſhould be, what ever I ſhould do, 
Falſe to my King and Father, ot to you. 


Ting Fe. 


WE. 
King Fo. Could I corrupt orelſe his Guards deceive, 7 
Ide not return to Frarce without his leave. 12 


That Generous Uſage he to me does ſhow t 


832 — his Guards ck 
And thoug this Bond o ſtrong enou appear, 
Vet a far ſtronger , 


By your great Friendſhip, Sir, I here am tyd'e, wol-g0 
But tell me freely is there ought beſide cw { 


Which by a Friend a Secret may be thought, 
Which told a Friend, his Friend may think a Fault? 

Py, Yes, Sir, yet J nil mcurica divcas more z N 
Suppoſe two Friends one Beauty did adore, Looking fixedly 
It he, whoſe Heart her Eyes the laſt o'recame, * the King. 
Should to his Rival Friend diſcloſe his Flame, 

He well might think rhe injury was great, 
King. 1 you do not love Plant ? 
Pr. Yes, Sir, I do, and with a Love to high |. 
As it can * — — Idie. 1 

King. Ab, Since you love her and to that Degree, 
Why was your —_— not teveal d to me? : 
Telling you oes my Conquerour prove, 

You make your Friendſhip guiltier then my Love. 

Pr. Why ſhould I tell you what you needs muſt know, 
For whoſoever ſees muſt love her too. 

King, Since ſuch high Pow'r does to her Eyes belong, 
Think not in loving her I do you \ 

Pr, To love ſuch Charming Eyes no wrong can be; 

But tis a wrong to tell your Love to me. 

King, Since all who look on her ſhe muſt ſubdue, 
Is it a wrong to tell — what you knew ? 
Becauſe you thought your Love was known to me, 
Youjudg'd yqur Silence was no Injury; 
But I, as ſoon as Ther Lover grew, 
Judg'd it a Duty, Sir, to tell it you: 
Conſider*whick of us has done the worſt. 

Pr, I who firſt ſaw her muſt have loy'd her firſt, 
Therefore my Paſſion muſt be known to you, 

King. heard you lov'd Her, and ſheloy'd you too, 
But afterwards ſhe did inconſtant prove, 
And I believ'd that Wrong had cut'd yoar Love. 

Pr. Her Beauties were unworthy my eſteem, by 
If any thing more pow'rful were then Them, 

King, Knowing their Pow ts, admire not if you ſee 
That Love more ſtrong then Friendſhip is in me. 

Pr. Yer ſinee I to her Beauties firſt did bow, 

Your Love's a Wrong to me, not mine to you. 

King Fo, Affronts the ties of Friendſhip may undo, 
vet you ſtill love her though the injur'd you; 

K 
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You clearly have declat d in hat you did, - 
That her fair Eyes does Friendſhips Grength exceed ; 
And ſhe who ſpight of Wrongs Tri o te you, 4.4) 
Triomph's ore me in ſpight of, Friendſbip too. | 247 25 
Since ſhe o're you the greateſt Pow'r-has he] aii | 1 + / 
Blaming my Paſhonyou . ob ee l 
Our Love in both ot neither is amiſt, WD 
Yours above wrongs, mine aboye Flad, > {448 1! 20 
Bur the ſucceſs of mine I may difpair, 6 | "4 
Since now I know-thatyou,my Rival are; NES, 
I with Diſgrace am cloxth d, bus 22828 Fame, 
Which makes. me merit Pity more then Blame | 
Pr, How can, Sir, that Piry give to you, 
Which to my own Caſe is more juſtly due Tr + 
Beſides her change for which my Soul does mouru, 
Beſides my Friend who.does my Rival turn, 
As high an Ill as both of theſe l feel, 
King. May you that Secret, Sir, to me Reveal* 
To me who t a5 Rival you may blame, 
vet Iyour Friend more than your Rival am — 
For at this Name IGrieve, at chat Rejoy | | 
This is th* effect of Force, but that of Choice. [ Embracing him, 
Pr. Oh L. did ina highdegree, ' | x 
Repining that you = val were to me, 
Since tis more fit that pain I howld abide i 
Then that her Eyes Ts 4 Were won” : f 
As both in Love and Friendſhip, L exceed, U 1 
So both diſdain in common Paths to ready 1 074005 7 
Uajuſt to Her and eee, 
Would I without a Rival conquer fut; | 
King. This Declaration I wnmov'd receive, 
Since you be your Rival give me leave, 
But to Plantagenet ſhould prove unkind, | 
Yet in my Friendſhip I ſome eaſe ſhall find 
For ſhould the worſt of Fortunes be my ſhare, 
Your Trophies I ſhould raile in Love as Wax : 
Thus I by Friendſhips Pow'r ſhall be ſupply d 
Wich what to me my Fate and Love deny'd 5 
My Friendſhip for you nothing can impair 
Since it ſtands ſi m, though you my Rival are, 
For I who bM her Beauties pow'r doknow, 
Find your excuſe from thence for be ng fo 5 
And to confirm this Truth, 1 now will ſhow 
1 hat Secret to you, which you 4sk'd ta know, 
Pr. Thoſe conquering Beauties which did us ſubdue 
Have made my Father tara my Rival coo, 
King. I thought he Lov'd the fair Alina. 
Pr, And, Sir, I thought yc u lov'd Faerie, 


K ing. 


($5) 


King. Our Conqueroury Eyes muſt every Heart reduce; 


Ia my own Fate I find the Rings extuſe. 
Pr, Tis the mm with — 5 isbleſt © 
Of captivating Freedoms e 
Fate 


King, She does in. the l "Gichis ber Bow't, | 
Involve the Conquer'd and che C rr. 
Pr. But tis not, Sir, t thig chat I fepine. 


I know where c're her Nezuties | n 51 Lol 2 
They ought to C vet 48 e It | right, 1 71 ny want 
Me by his Rivalſhip des not fright . 67 os * n QC1 'C 
For tis her choice alone which can imp DH . Fee mar 
The higheſt Lover to geſerve het LU:? 


ds 18 Hat ooo | 
And, Sir, my Flame which brighteft ſhall appyat 973? "I 99 
— 1. 16 9 55 * Dom 
But chat which does my ſoul widr Ctief ſubdue, © * + * 
Is his forbidding me to Love her rob © © 
Oh why ſhould the Paternal Right oppoſe 
The Nobler Right which-Love on her heſtows. 
King. Oh Prince; your Caſe is difficult I ſee; 
He ſhould have created you, as you treat ne; 
But in the fatal ſtrait which you are fn 
You mult againſt your Love or Niue fin; ns 
What reſolution think you to purſue: F | 
Pr. Ah, tis much cafier to reſolvethan Do OO OTE 
For once I thought I could ſo far obey, 57 
As filently ro Moutu my life a y; eee, 
But Love the Monarch Faffioa of che So 
That Reſolution quickly did ls 
Making me find that her Triumphant Eyes, 
Ate much more pow'rful then all Natures ties: 
Yet that no odds of you'T may receive 
But what my greater Love to me does give, 
Tet you knowon her this night Ile walt, Lee 
And from her Sentence Ile receive my Fate: 8 
Sir, if you pleaſe, you may go there with me, 
And both together learn our Deſtiny; 
I hope if mine does prove a happy doom, 
My Father by ſubmiſſton to o recome 
But if a fatal Doom ſhe does diſpence; 
That will Revenge my Diſobedience. 
King. Since you allow me, I on you will wait 
Of that bright Beauty to receive my Fate, 
Though 1 already cannot but foreſee 
The certain Ruine that muſt fall on me: 
For ſhe muſt be Unjuſt as the is Fair, 
If of her Love the makes me not Diſpair; 
Or if ſhe ſhould me with her Favour bleſs, 
Your Grief for it will kill my Happineſs ; 


.*' 
= 


Fate 


\ (36) 


Fate neither way tome does hope allow. Y A) 


Prin. The value of her Love you injure gow, 
Since whoſoe're her Fayour 


Is paſt the Ne in * 

King, If of bet Love ſuch Ido admit, 
My height'ned Frenltip ache can of 

» Sir, you are ig Hoon 5 : c 

T' excuſe Eftects where Friendthip is thecauſe 

Prin. Admire not that my Rival I reprove, 
For too much Friendſhip; and roo little Love; 
e | 


I prize har gn above my Hypo 3 
King. generons Pri Vertues ſhine in you, 
That you in Love vs War nk all ſubdue, 2 
Prin, Since, Sir, together we reſolve to go, 
And f om Plantagenet our Fate to know, 
Tis fit that we no longer ſhould defer | 
To beg her leave this night to wait on her, 


on 


King. But e te we know the Sentence ſhe will give, _ /, 


Let us from one another, Sir, receive 
A mutual Vow that ſtil we Friends will be, - 
Pris, That to our Friendſhip were an injury 5 
It is its own ſecurity you * i 
And does more bind than any Vom; 
Againſt our Fri Love in yain contends, 
For though we Rivals are, we If both be Friends; 
Yet give your Friend that pity 3 ſeek, 
Who to obey Loves Baw muſt break. 


King Edward and Lord Latymer, 


King, Never an AR ſo Inſolent was done, 
Affronted by my Pris'ner and my Son / 
Both know Plaztarenet is lov d by me, 
And yet my Rivals both preſume to be 
In my revenging it I'le loſe no Time 
Their — —— equal . 
Tle maket that tis a ehi 
To dare to — _ 
Lat, I ou, not for thei but 
Ler firſt 1 of Anger be Cn "= 
E're you determine what is fit to do, 
Then ſuch Reſolves you (ately may 
It Patience guide you nor, dey Sill eſterm, 
Your Paſhon onely, Sir, does puniſh them. 
King. Delay, inthe Affront they caſt on me, 
Would be not Patience, but Stupidity, 


[ Extum 


ZA. Conſider, I beſeech you, Sir, bow they 
The Pow'r of Love nat Reaſom Pow'r obey, 
Such Effects that Paſſion does Q 
As for all Faults Love wars own 1 
Love does our Nobleſt Faculties cootroul, 
"Tis in eſſect the Feaver of the Soul. 
King. My Lord, ſuch talk as this Fle not admit, 
Shave woe theic Guile by ckus it, 
But follow them and let them 
They now are both confin'd by my Command : 
This night in which their Love they — hown, 
I am detetmin d to declare my oo 
Since by their Levon r 
I by my Po t their Love will puniſh too. 


Cre ſcveral ways. 
Plantagtart, Diaet, Cle ia. 

The Schu Plantagenets Chamber. 

Dels, Thoſe Fires of Love have ill moſt erung been 


IS . — — have bum d uaſeen, 
now 
— —— 8 


—— 
— 2 nl 
For though the Sun on the 
Yet by his Influence he does 
Your which ſlune at — 3 
4 


Perfo: him things which you could not 
Bur yet in which your — 
May boaſt of Love purer than Gold R 
Your —— 1 

More than the Sun on Mu help'd by Art - 
As it was juſt my Love I honld di 
* your Wil I ould 
1 co hen you bur leak the word, + 
Thee 'ewere to pierce my Heart with my own 

in that Action I ſhall fear . 


= I — Sifter k 
now 
which 1 ahroyahad for you 
Yer fc words th —  — HW, 
0 proof of it: 
Though you 6 — 
I in it 


Vet ſot my ere. 
Andr pete 


(38) 
Dela. Madam, your Juſtice ſhould this Uſage blame, 
You cloud your Cruelty with Fri name, 
As — to the tottut d Reſpite give, 
To lengthen Pain, but not to m them 
Such Uſage yet were for that Servamt ſit 
W ho dur Adore you and not tell 'you it; - * 
Though tis ſome guiſt roſy Larter you; 12 
Vet is that Guile, Madam, a Due too: 
Ah Madam, ſure you ought Ar to d  : 
To take the — — ng 
Your Sentence is t6 heavy or whcs-Lyig ht, 
You either ſhould meKill, or Sa or nt, 
Plas, Since by your (elf, my Lord) I now am cold. 
Your Love for me is more teſiu d than Gold; 
Ile putit to a Triat bus fo vaſt, 
As never yet that courted 2 ; 
Know then, my Love for which fo much you ſtrive 
Is not, alas, in my own pow'r to give : 
The Prince of Walrs i —  — 
Dela, In Pity ſay no mote, 
——— Hope of lth 
Rais'd to ng. of all the World, 
Into Deſpair I now from thence am fun d, 
You keep that Weng wid rendifyoagy, 
ho — then ever ap Fa 
t Glitterimg when 4 Ache Fae, 
8218 Lo — y 
ut I, having ery Tryal paſt, 
Like the neglected Drofs — — 
Cleo, Oh Brother, had not Love your Mind deptav d, 
You'd think you were not caſt away but Sav d 
The Crime you act the calmly does reform. 
Dela, Ah ! ſuch a Calm s wogſe than any Storm, 
cles. How can the Princeſs more obligiag prove 
Than to give Friend(bip when ſhe cannax Lope, 
Dela. Oh Siſter, he who to her Love aſpucs, 
To nothing — his Deſires 1 
Loves pow'r muſt always Friendſhips r aut-dor, 
For Love at once is _— ee N 
Cleo, You ſhould with Joy what the receive, 
She —— IIS 
And — 


She the farſt hour 


live y | 


he has to give, 
u Great and Tree, 
Secrets truſts with you. 


Dela, Since to receive my Love ſhedoes deny, 
— — be to make me die, 
That's the poo of Fnendtup he r give 
And therefore | 


alone I can receive. 


Oy 


He for her Love does 
W ho can be wont —— * 
Flas. What I have yet eee pete 


To let you ſee how — 
But that, Lin e 
Shall ler you ſee: Wow march F'cHiink A 
The ofall wy Hopes Cf 

T my 19 

Admirenot ſhame thus in my Face prevails, 

Whenl conteſs I love the Prince of N 

For h th' Afront which I fr dim receiy'd, 90 64 
Does make me — — Ta 11's 
Vet l, whether by weakneſs or by 1 f 

Still Love that —— boy to Hue; 

And how that Loe with Honour to purſue, 
Is that in which I ask —— — 
"or he eſteems you in ſuch hig x 


As you the ſitteſt are to 
aro pe ems why do you both agree, 


Dela. ſtarts, 


Dela. Oh Fate! 
To give ſuch Beauty — 6 94 
tm. 7m Flame id ſcora'd 

make me help my Roe? 
And my Reſentments higher to inflame, * 
Theſe Wrong you do me under mec bee, 
Madam, — — 
Ah give me proots — 
Eicher beſtow on me Loveor Hate 
This Tyranny f that of Fate; 
Fate onely made mewretched, but tis you 
Alas would have me make my ſelf ſo too. 
To Love you is a Confidence ſo digb, 
As tot it do not refuſe to die: | 
But do not let your doom be ſo ſevere - 
As thus to make me my own Murtherer ; | 
From thoſe fair Eyes whichdid my Love create 
RES: —— Fate. 


dro this Degree ? 
me; 


— aur ws BORE | 
— Friendfip 
owcan tc F rize 
the Comueſt of your Eyes ? 07 
Tone” 


Your . 


2 


A Rial help, diere 


"Tis 


(49) 


"Tis the pow'r of Friendſhp4o beftan 
Sai oy 2s thoſe twould ravich iu tus ne, 
vet t 


nt not 
What 1 Gen wy Proce 
For your triumphant Eyes, 
— his Fire once quench'd more 
This Fatal Secrer 1 
And unobey d made me the l 
But yet your Cruelty does his 
He did not know that I his Raye was x 
Eat you who knew it, Give ta nabe we do 
What known to him Love had r fore'd hum t 
Forrune both ways advance, 
By Friendſhips 


Makes me with greater Hopes my ſas rewev 4 

For twete below your Vertue 40 ado 

At once, my Lord, a Friend and Milhrels too. 

Sure to that man Loves Pow'r was gever known 

Who valued not her above ha own. 

Conſider, fince I lov'd him while I thought 

That his Inconſtancy id cauſe bis F, 

If any other Love my Breſt cap . 

When from your (elf I fad be loves ene all : 

Since tis my Fate onely che Prince to love, 

Since therefore all your malt {rauciess prove, 

Aſſiſt your Prince and Miſtrelg in dutreti. 

And help that Love which nothi — — 

Quenching by — — 

F om your Misfortune you'l i yoar Fame. 

Retire, my Lord, and chink og what I ſaid, 

I know, op — ——_— 

So pow ful is paſhons inſl uence, 

As tis not eaſily remov'd from dune, 

Bur when alone you —— ask'd by me, 
victorious be. 


wo you 
lanes bi — 
ban; 


2 lig be 
De hot 

Of being thus commanded nem your lighe, 

Yet that totments mein a leſs 
Then thoſe Deſires which here you ley on me: 
Vet e te I go this ſacred Vow ten, 


Plas, Go, my dear Cl and loke no time, 
Improve th' Impreſxion I have m on him, 


(41) 
For that bleſt Secret he reveal'd to me i 
Shews that on him depends my Deſtiny. 


| [ Exeunt ſcveral mays. 
Emer Gueſclin heftily, who meers Delaware, 


ns. My Lord, I have been ſeeking you with news 
W bach will at once Horror and Grief intuſe, 
My King and your Great Prince are both confir'd, 
Dela. From what black Coaſt blows this tempeſtuous Wind 


y . 
we] wha — Ces 
Goeſc, 'Tis whathec or elſe would not do; 
Let us by ſev tal ways imploy our care, 
Fuſt to diſcover why they Priſoners are, . 
That known, we may more hopefully apply 
To this Mutortune a quick Remedy, 
Dela Let's haſten to this Work, ſot twete a Crime 
In ſerving them to loſe one moments time, : 
LExeunt ſeveral ways. 


The SCENE is Bed. Chamber. 


Plantagenet and Valeria Brother fitting, and in Diſcourſe. 


Val. Bro. TH Aſſurance, Madam, which tomeyou give 
With Joys above ion Irecerve, 
Tus you alone thoſe can extend 
Which both my Merit and my Hopes tranſcend : 

Plan, You in ſuch moving words your Love have ſhown, 
As 1 in Juſtice could not leis have done; 
Some Time and Incuſtry it will require 
Fairly to reach that end which we defire, 
But leave it ro my care if you think fir. 

Val. Ire. She who muſt make my Fate ſhould govern it; 
While tis in ſuch fair hands it is ſecure, 13 


haftily. 
Lady, Madam, The King is almoſt at the door. pil 
{ They both riſe up haſtily, 
Plas, The King, Oh ſtrange Misfortune, and ſo near. 
Val. Bro, What would he think if he ſhould fee me here? 
"Twill rain all which we defign'd to do. 
Lady, The King does come the way which he ſhould go. 
Exit Lady haſtily. 


M Plan, 


_— — 


—— —ͤ— 


(41) 


Plaw, By what dire Planet is he hicher led: — 
[ hear him, hide your (elf within my Bed. 


Valeria Brother hides himſelf in Plantagenet 1 Bed; 
She gots ts ment the King. 


Ester the King. 


King. Since I enjoy at laſt cha long d fortune, ) 
I hope you will not think ut & + Crane * 
Madam, It — — 
An Adoration to your Eyes | pay; 
An Adoration Words would ill expreſs, 
For could 1 tell its Greatne(s, 'rwould be lets 5 
So high a Paſſion net was paid before 
And yet I bluſh, Madam, that tu =o more, 
Plan. Do you conſider, Su, what now you lay, 
Such Vows ſhould but to dle pay x 
Sir, 3 — — r meant, 
Ab, ſay not Im [ repeat 5 
Yen hoe 
Since of moſt Love I ſpeak, and ſpeak to you; 
— — r 
As tis uncapable of more but length 
That Falſhood might Truths piercing faght eſcape, 
It ſlowly moves ghe Truth pcs gh 
But Truth which onely — <> e=apn a 
Moves — , and no diſguiſe puts 
Flas. Ta — atm aca'Þ fron 
King. 1 he Dawning of it was a perfect Noon; 
For what ſuch Eyes, Madam, as yours create 
Maſt reach Petſection in their firſt Eſtate : 
Yet fince Idid Alizia firſt Adore, 
I granc I merit tha neglect and more, 
But you the name of Tyrannous will win 
Revenging a Misfortune as a Sing 
This — — 
You «rc Eyes punulh me. 
Plan, Were cherenough beelſe, Ide not be falſe to her. 
King, Beauty ſhould (hill a Conqueſt moſt 
Plan, They Tyrants are, who to uſurp gbr. 
King, Who has moſt Beaury, has in Love moſt Right. 
Plan, You wrong your Miltnils, while my Love youſcek, 
And I my Friend in hearing what you ſpeak. 
King. To Love another after youre (een, 
A greater wrong, Madam, in me had been 
I tully know the great debt which us due, 
To your fair Eyes and to your Vertues too x 


(43) 


And it had been below them to have gain'd : 

A Heart in which no Beauty e te has teigu d: 

But mine before had yielded to the Powr's 75 

— — Charms which none excel but yours : 
cacer merit can my Paſſion ſhew, 

Th thus to leave Alixia to love you, 

This of us vaſtneſi is a proof ſublime, 

Plan, Ah what you call your Merit is your Crime, 
Since perfect Love in Juſtice maſt excel, 
Falſhood and he together cannopdwell) 

. Thar pertect Love is Juſt I grants true, 

rove mine is Juſt in Loving you, | 
— which act the change you ſo abhor, 
bo my ſecurity Ile change no more z | 
Since to the higheſt Beauty I pretend, 
Blame not it by Degrees I reach that end; 
And as my Love that bleſſing does purſue, 
So now I find it onely ſhines in you. 


Ener Alizia and Sevina. 


Alix. This Duty daily myſt be paid by me,” 
And though tis late 


She ſtarts back aac 4, ſeeing the Kine, 
Oh Heaven ! what is't I ſee 2 
Ah ! would theſe E br rather — bebe 
Had been clos d up by an _— 
King, What is it Nada bn? 
Al:z, Can you as — — — two ate alone, 
And at ao hour, ſo Guilty as it ſhows 
The falſeneſs of ber ber Friendſhip and your Vows: 
To me this Sight ſo vaſt a Gnefdoes give, 
As makes me wiſh rather to Die than Live. 
And Madam, tis ſome cauſe of Grief in me 
Tool in you ſo ſtrange a Jealoufie, 
"_= If you who do the wrong, Sir, ban admit 
Of Grief ; What then muſt Ichas Suffer it? 
But, Sir, your cauſe of Griet ſhall be remov'd, 
My "Death ſhall ſhew you ſoon how well 1Hov'd: | 
25 Plan. ] Go treacherous Woman, Falſe as thou art Fair, 
Thoſe _ you rais'd on your wrong d Friends Deſpair 
Shall ſoon be blaſted, for my injur 1 


Shall ill purſue you tor thoſe J 
Where cre you goe, revenge Eis 

And ſhew you ſtill Har Hear Heart your — broke: 
You ſtil! ſhall ſee ir or ſhall hear it 

Aud it ſhall haunt youn his Bed and Throne 


She offers to gor up. 
burg 


(44) 
Plan. Oh go not yet away, 
Sev, r roam fat 
Alix. Whatever ſhe can ſay I do deſpiſe, 
Tie not believe her Words above mine Eyes , 
And 1 have ſeenſo much, as I now fi 
To ſeek her Death my onely — 


Ertan Alzia and Seviea. 


Plan, So well her beigh'o'd Spirit, Sir, I know, 
As what ſhe Threatens ſhe too foon will do; 
If by your inſtant kindnels or my Care 
We do not ſtop th Effects of het Diſpa t, 
Forgive me if I leave you to attend 
The Debts I owe to a Diſparing Friend, 
The King fn ber, 
Tg, Cong: Adotet to purſer 
One who does hate and uſurp'd your due 
It roreceive my Paſhon you decline 
Even her Diſpair will be leſs great then mine. 
Plan, Detain me not, ſhe 11 dic through our delay, 
King. And 1 ſhall die hould you thus got away. 
Plan, Sheneeds my help, 
King. But does not it 
F. Her Caſe deferves it. 
King. Mine deſervesit more. 
Plan, Her Griet does wound me 
King. So my Love ſhould do. 
Plan, Your 's ber Debt. 
King. [ is onely due to you, 


A great een en 
Plan, That Fatal Skreik muſt cut off out debate, 


For my beſt ſpeed | fear will come too late. 
She breaks from the King, and fert out haſtily 
King, She's and left me in a deeper Grief 
= 3:0 whom th hex o give Ret 
She does her Hatred to my 
— — porn 
Tu Fortune onely ot teſi leit Fate 
Which governs a the World in Love and Hate, 


The King flands « while : Valeria's Brother thinking him 


, comes from the Buds The King lifts ap bi 
cet hum, and flarts back; —— the Bed 
aq am, 


King, A Man, and here, and at this time of ai 
How quickly did He vaniſh from my gh, . 


(45) 
Does ſhea Viſitant like this admit, Ne 
Though my bad Angel twere Ile ſpeak to it. | 
The King draws his Sword, and goes 
towards the Bed. 
Who art thou ? and what is it brought thee here? 
| The King placks Valeria's Brother ont of the 
| Bed, who trembles, but anſwers not. 
His Tongue is ty d by Guilrineſs or Fear; 
Prepare ſot Death, or elſe reſolve my Doubt; 
He's filent till, what Ho, who waits without: 
Emery two Courtiers running, 
Since my Cr: mmands thy ſilence cannot break, 
Te fiad out Torcures which ſhall make thee ſpeak. 
Seize on this Mute, and with him follow me, 
They ſeize on Valeria's Brother, 
Why ſhould the Thrones of King's ſo envy'd be, 
When ſuch ſtrange Griefs aſſault mein one hour, 
As make my Sorrows greater than my Pow t. 


Exeunt, 
The End of the Fourth 48. 


AT — — — 


THE FIFTH ACT. 
Enter King Edward and Lord Latymer. 


King. $$ — told you my cauſe of Grief, 
W hich is as Jaſt as tis above Relief, 
Ah! to forſake one in whoſe Heart TReign'd, 
To Court another who my Flames diſdanm d, W 9. 
And ſuch a Lovely Youth thus hid by her, | 
Arc loads too heavy for my Soul ro bear. wht”, 
Lat. Though, Sir, the Fair Plantegevet may be 1 
Too juſtly blam d for one l 8 Ages 
Vet in all elſe het Vertue ſuch hath been, 
As to ſuſpect ir, Sir, would turm a Sin, : 
King, Oh the, who could for Tem my Son forgo, 
What i it aſtet which ſhe might not do: enn . e 
—— — 42 8 95 
Were not her by other Fires poſſeſt; | 
Ne not defame her ſince ſhe bears my name, 
But ſhe for ever has ſuppreſt my Flame, wt 04 | 


| — 4 . 4 
Sev, It with your Love, Sir, for Alizss. 
You have not thrown Pn ; 


- 
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Be pleas'd to ſee where She Deſparing lies, 
And with your Hand vouchſaſe to her 
Kto - Madam, what is t which her Diſpair dors move, 
Sev. Oh sk not that when ie has loſt your love 5 
She did awhile that Miſery ſaipect, 
But when the certwinry the did detect. 
She had, but that du 
By one dite blow ended her and Graef 
W hen from her Hand the Weapon we did wreſt, 
Such ſtorms of Sighs did crowd out of her Breſt, 
And from — veer — a 
As we repented that we ſtop 
For ſure the loſs of Lite is a lefs Ii! 
Then that Deſpair 2 
But though we dd ove fort of h prevent, 
Yet ſhe on dying, Sir, n ſo intent. 
As from Plantagenct Id am come, 
Who dares not, Sir, one tnomiene leave th toom, 
To tell yen that th Aſſurance of yo Love 
Can onely theſe reſolves of Death remove , 
Deſpair alas, ſo pow'rful u in ber, 
'T will be too late ſhould you the Cure defer, 
hy, Ah lead me then where my Alex hes, 
For in her Sorrow I fo $ athize, 
As I alas without dilguile may (wear, 
Her grief wounds Me much more than it does Her, 


Fater Delaware and Cleoria, 


Cleo, Tis a ſtrange Secrer which you have reveal'd, 
But why alas was it ſo Jong conctul'd ? 
Repair that Fatal Sin you did nn, 
And fly to tell your Prince and Mat: it xx, . 
Dela. As all thoſe Sins which for a Crownzre done 
Heaven does abſolve, when Heaven does pur i on 
So all choſe Crimes which are perſtm d in Love 
Do loſe that name when we (aucod{sful 25 
Cleo, But ſince of yours you cativor 
Do gr ns, | = 
Dela. Ah my dear Siſter,” & my hopes were 
You ſoon ſhould ſ — . 19 
But who in Love does as a Lover nue, 


Lives while he Hopes, and Hopes 


your 
Hopes, you Inonwilie 
then your Hopes can bi: 
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Has Love the Po t to fink the Soul ſo low, 
As to deny what Vertue bids you do ? 
W hat Nobler Fate can Love give to your pain, 
Then to deſerve that Love you cannot gain, 
Dela. Should I this Secret to them both confeſs, 
*T will rather raiſe then make their Troubles leſs, 
While under their Deluſion they remain, 
Their juſt reſentment robs them of rheir pain; 
Bur were that happy Fallacy remov'd, 
She with ſuch P the King islov'd, 
As they can ne'r poſleſs what I ſhall loſe, 
And t will in them a leſſer Grief infule, 
Never a hope of Union to admit, 
Then —— and — 
Beſides the Kingdom may din War 
When ſuch a Son and Father Ri are, 
Cleo, Ah you ſhould bluſh to talk at ſuch a tate 
Make not your Crime an intereſt of State; 
Better that War you dream d of ſhould enſue, 
Then you ſhould ſhun what Honour bids you do: 
Oh tis in you too Guilty a Diſtruſt, 
When you fear ought more then to be Unjuſt 
Confider ſhould the Prince or the e te know - 
That Secret you to me diſcover now, | 
Dela. I fear not that tis, onely known to you, 
Cleo, Yes but it is. b 
Cles, You know it too. 
Ah! little Honour in your Soul does ſhine, 
Should not your Knowledge fright you more then mine 
To what low State Love does a Loverbring, i | TY 
Is your own witneſs then ſo flighe a thing. 
Let Vertueand not Fear make you repent, / | 
Guilt is a greater Ill than Puniſhment, | ud n 6:15) bf 
Have 2 found what I have ſaid is true? [ Studies a while, 
Dela. My Paſſion ſtrives my Vertue to ſubdue, | 
ity your Brother whom Love Mallers ſo, 
As he does fear what Honour bids him do; 


Pity your felt for it is you alone th 

Tha hopeleſs guilty Paſſion muſt Detrone. 
cles. To conquer Love thereneeds but little skill, 

Since none can want the Pow'r who has the Will. 


Dela. There's none does want the Pow'r his Hopes to fall, 


But to deſtroy them who can have the Wille | 
cles. Your Cure were finiſhd were it but begun. 
Dela Ah this is eaſier (aid then it is done: 

Vet Ifrom you this double good have go, 

To know my Debt, and grizvel pay it not. ty 

Cleo, 
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Cles. Who grieves he does not what he can and ought, 
Is guilty of his Torment as his Fault. 
Dela, Ah ! you did never yet the Torment prove, 
Which rings from Honour that diſputes with Love, 
Cleo, The Torment lies in the diſpute alone, 
Let Honour Conquer. and the To ment's gone. 
Dela. But Love aſſumes oe me fo ſtrange a right, 
As tis at once my Torment and Dekghr, 
cles. You'll find, if Verues Dictates you purſue, 
Greater Delights exempt from Torments too 
For though ſucceſslels Love be no (mall pain, 
Yet Guilt mn Love wounds deeper than Duda. 
Dela, Oh Cleoris | that which you now have (aid, 
Has in my Soul ſuch an Impreſſion made, 
As I perceive Love made me too long ſtray, 


And now «ould lead me in the way 
To that bright Guide 1 am inclin'd to Truſt, 
Le rather be Unhappy then Unjuſt, 


Cleo, Such Charms in following Vertue you will find, 
Dela, Ah! ſhould you preſs me more you'd be unkind, 
Do not all th* Honour of my ingrols ? 
Leave me part of it to ſupport my Loſs, 
Cleo, "Tis not to Vertue that you now reſorr, 
If it wants ſtrength its own ſelf ro ſopport ; | 
'Tis onely Sin not ſuffering that it fears, 
It grows the ſtronger the more weight it bears, 
Dela. I know in all its owe ſuppert "twill prove, 
Unleſs in quitting ſuch a Charming Love, 
Then thiak it is my Wiſdom, not my Fault, 
If I ſeek every help in this Allault 
Siſter, Farewell, I will retire awhile, 
That I may Love and Vertuereconcile ; 
Conſider well what ſuch a Love muſt be, 
As with your Vertue dares to dilagree, 


[ Excamt ſeveral ways. 
The Scene opens, 


Alizia ape en « Conch, King Edward, Plantagenet, 
Latymer, = and — air 
' about the Conch. | 


Alia. Ah, tis enough to Die, Sir, by your Hare ! 
Too much, 2 

Vet I repine not, ſince you come to ſee 

That your Contentment is ſo dear ro me - 

As when | found my Life oppos'd your Love, 

I choſe by Death that trouble ro remove, 
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And Timplore your Pardon ſince the debt 
Lonely paying, and not pay'd you yet. 
Bur, Sir, my Rival candeclare for me, 
Tis not my Fault, though it my Trouble bes 
For ſhe, her Cruelty is grown ſo high, 
Makes Death my wiſh, yet hinders me to die. 

King, Oh lam come to wait upon you now, 
That I may be both Juſtco her and you 
I muſt confeſs that her Enchanting Eyes; 
Did for a while my Guilty Heart $wpriſe 5 
But what I now ſhall tell you is as true, 
Madam, *"ewas I, not the, was falſe to you; 
Her Friendſhip for you did the Conqueſt ger, 
I did Aſllult, but could not venquiſh it. 
Do not believe that what is (poke by me 
Is onel/ to ſuppreſs your Jealoufie, 
That I thereby the ſafer Pow'r may win 
To perlevere in and repeat my Sin; 
Oh no, that Love and Gtief which you have ſhown 
Has all the Magick of her Eyes o'tethrown: 
On Fancies Wings I my paſt flight did take, 
But tis on rr that I fly back. 

Aliz, Alas! it Words could cure n broken Heart, 
Thoſe you ve now ſpqke would have that Pow'r or Art: 
They come too late, they ſhould have come beſote, | 
Life you can take away, butnot reſtore: * 
But, Sir, the loſs of mine my joy ſhall be, TY 1 
It in my Death my matchleſs Love you ſee ; 
For, Sir, to you I'me more concerg'd to give 
Proofs of ſuch Love then I'm concern'd to Live, 
Which juſtly you may doubt, if after] | il 
Did know 1 loſt your Love I ihou d not die. 

King, Ah the beſt Proof you ot your Love can give, 
Is that you'l Pardon me, and chat you" Live4. * 1* * 
Has my firſt Crime made me ſo black in Sm 
As my Repentance no Belief can wine SEMIN 
Do not believe l did the Sin commit, . CY +2541 
Or elſe believe my Penitencefor it. 1 37. 070. J 6 
Let not one Fault which — pol e 12 
Have gteatet force then Love which ſtill ſhall lat 3 un 
Ah! ſure you could not thus your Death purfu, i 4 
If you believ'd what I have vow d ig true 10 £23 © 
— 3 — >" o rethto w,, Para 

y Lord, I charge you inſtantly to go C Speatine te Latynſer 

And let at once King Febw and | Son free Pao 1 40.1 196 
Who were the Pris'ners of my bet” ] u 

Lat, *'T's a Command I joytully obey. 


Xing, I charge ypudoir, and withoue delay f ce. 
That 


. ˙ es a. A... a. 


1 . ̃ — Vue COA oi OC ond EO TIES AGE Io k Dann _ 
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' 
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Madam, that King may ſafely Court younow, [Te Plantagener, 
For I before you and AN vow, 
My flame for you ſhall ne'r revive again, 
And my Alizis onely here ſhall Reign. 
Plan, In what, Sir, you have (aid and von d, Thad, 
Tome your Juſt, and ro Aα Kind. 
Nor can your Solema ſacred Vow, Sir, be 
More pleaſing to my Friend, then tis ro me 
I hope that name, Madam I may reſume, 
And ſafely keep it for the time to come, 
Alia. Heaven knows my Sorrows never were more hugh, 
Then when! _ that you had laid it by 
And yet my Joy that you forgive my Sin, 
Is now as vaſt as e te my Cnet have been 5 
Twice now your Friendſhip you tome reſtore, 
May youretuſe it, if I need it more, 
Plan. No fear of loſing yours I can admit, 
Since I will net do what may forteit it. 
Madam, *tis fat I leave you with the Kiog, 


That he your Cure may to perfection bring, 


Fru Plantagenet. 
Kine. Ah Madam, why in her, ſhould Fri be 
Ot greater por then Love or Grief for me. 


Since Frien ſhip her Reſentments does ſubdte, 
Let Love for me as Po nul be with you 


Madam, to you my Heart this uit prefers, 
Which needs you Pardon more then you did hers 3 
To this ſad 2 King — ca 
Aliz, Sir, I forgave you w law Fault, 
And Itepii not at my E 1 . 
Which lets me ſeal it with my Dying Breath, 
No Proot of Love could ever be more high, 
Then to torgive th offence which makes ove Dye, 
King. It you forgive me, yet your Death purſue, 
You willat once — — Ki me too: 
Loves Pow t you wrong while at this tate you grieve, 
Fot Love ſhould hea! worſe Wounds, — t can give. 
Alix. I can alas, Sir, but roo truly ſay 
Tis onely Love which aber me dilhdey, 
For I ſhould not deſerve the Love you give, 
If after gw - - —_—— 
Kine, And | too unworthy | 
Hic LiveafteryodDy'd for me. — 
Your Love for me by Living muſt be ſhown, 
For you to ſave my Lite muſt your own, 
if my Words you give no credit to, 
What Ilare Vow dmy Grief will make me Doe. 


(* 


Ali. Ah then all thoughts of Dying Il decline, 


Since yon have vow'd your Life depends on mine, 
But if again to her your Love you give, 
My juſt = will be above Reprieve, 

King. OhM 
If ſuch a fatal Doubt you entertain; 
My Grief for the great Crime Idid commit, 
Will ah preſerve me from repeating it; 
By all choſe Vows which bind me moſt Iſwear 
Tie ſtill love you and never more love her, 

The Scene cloſes. 


The Schu Plantagenets Chamber. 


Plantagenet, the Prince, Cleorin and Delaware, 


Plan, OH what has been reveal'd by Delaware 
Hs Y ip ſhows, but heightens my Deſpair, 
It makes me Guilty, Su, to ſuch Degree 
As you'd be Guilt) ſhou d you pardon me, 

The knowledge of my Fault ſo wounds my Mind, 
As onely In Death my Eaſe can find 

Prince, Alas your Grief more cruel is to me, 

Then, Madam, your ſuppos'd Inconſtancy; 

For toſuch Height my t for you is grown, 

As your Griet wounds me more thendoes my own, 
You'le puniſh, by a Sorrow ſo Sublime, 

My Innocence more then you did my Crime: 

But h the Word of Innocence I nam d, 

Yet onl I can de with Juſtice blam'd, 

For had I not that Fatal Letter writ 

Plan. Oh Sir, I caanor ſuch Diſcourſe admit, 
For while requeſts I for your Pardon make, 

my Guile you on your ſelt would take, 
When all che Guilt, rome alone is due, 
Who did believe 2 Letter more then you, 
Prin. Alas, have you Delign'd to let me ſee, 
That every way mean to cuine me? 
For while you did ſuſpect my Innocence, 
Youto my Rival did your Love Di : 


And Madam, now that Heaven has though it Rt, 


To make it evident, you uniſh j 
For by theſe precus Less, which 


Plan. OhSir, what 
r eee 
Prim, got to this ſtrange 
Let not my Innocence my Ruin be. 


does bog 


et ve 


adam, you will wound my Soul again, 


: — TY v Ti 
now you (pill, . 
You make me wiſh, I were thought Guilty fell, 


your Love... 
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No Reparation could be reckon'd more, 

Then what the injur᷑ d does emplore ; 
But you will make, it this be your intent, 
Your Reparation my worſt Puniſhment, 

A Puniſhment ſocrud, and fo high, 

As it tranſcends the imagin'd Injury: 

Yer if you think, that you amis have done, 
Let me then name the Repararion, 

'Tis Madam, that you l never think ſo more, 
Bur give me leave your Beauties ro Adore. 

Plan. Heaven, Sir, does know, and ſo dors Citrin, 
That while I thought you guilty of that Sin; 
Which only my Misfortane made me do, 

I Lov'd you, Sir, and Lov'd none elle but you, 
Prin. And Heaven does know and ſo does Prin, 
That while | thought you Guilty as you're Fair 
I did not you but my ill Fortune blame, 
And ſtill preſerve for you a deathleſs Flame, 
To DelawareMy Lord, to her and me, this Jufticedo, 
As to oppoſe me, if I ſpeak not true. 
Dela. Sir, you for her did fill fach Love 
As Heaven knows too, I griev'd it was not 
Prin, Ah if you give belief to what welay, 
Doe not refaſe the perfeR Love I pay. 
Plan. Alas, a greater Sin 1 commit, 
Then that I mourn for; by accepting it, 
But all the world will know that Itepent, 
When on my (elf I lay this Pundhment, 
Which, Sir, by Juſtice dictates I have choſe, 
Since 'tis the higheſt which I can impoſe, 
Your Glory, Sir, would wither if not dye, 
Should you Love one fo guilty, Sir, as J. 
The penance | deſigu d let mepurſue , 
Tis what, Sir, on my knees I beg of you. 


nn 
; by the Prince, 
Prin, Ah do not doably thus my Soul ſubdue, 
By ſuch denyals, and ſubmiſſion too; 
But to my Suit be pleas,d to condeſcend 
Or elſe my Griet my tottuf d Life ſhall end. 
Dela. Such weretheArts ud by the Earl of Tem, 
As both ſeem'd Guilty, yet were Tnnocenc, | 
Cleo, Madam, while you ſuch ſerap lou Verne ſhow, 
The Prince may of your Love ſuſpictous grow, . | 
That moving (orrow# which he doe 
ples, Soogerthen you e Grit, Se, be 'f- 
Plan. you ef, Sir, (hall admi | 
I will obey what ever you think fit; JE | 
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I rather, Sir, will an Injuſtice doe 
n — mocks PP 
Prin. , Ma in thoſe y words $ 
Youare to me at once both Juf, wd Kind ; 
No ſatisfaction e te was hop'd by me, 
— er might that —— 
Which Delaware s great Friendſhip made appear, 
W ho is thereby for ever ſetled here, | 
Where Madam next to you he ſtill 1 
Dela. Ah could a Prince ought to his Subject owe; 
I might then think, tome you are in debt. 
Prin, To me your Friendſhip has been always great, 
Yet I muſt Tax it of a ſeeming wrongs 
Since this bleſt Secret you coaceal'd ſo long, 
Cle. What juſtly this ſeeming wroog excule, 
Shall, Sir, preſent you with more welcome news; 
W hile your great Father was in Love with her, 
CER „Sir, had cauſe to fear 
important to 
—ä— — biel dy 
But, Sir, now is 
Reſum's his Love for fair Als 
And has by Vows, which ofthe did tepeat, 
Renounc d his Paſhon for Plamagenct 
Which from her ſelf this very hour we know, 
My Brother loſt no time, to tell it you, 
r you I bea, 
His Juſtice ſhews and ends my greateſt Feat; 
Nothing trom Heaven was leit me to implore, 
But that my Father Rivall'd me no more. 
clio. What fitter time can Fortune give to you, 


Then thus your Ends in Love ſtill to z 
Lalor ee pre er len 
T uering Eyes may im . 
* Pr. What you adviſe your care of me does ſhow, 
Forgive me, Madam, If I leave you now; 
Since tis ſq vaſt a Bleſſing roimplore, 
As 1 
Plan, That Grant the Bleſſing, Sir, would be, 
„ e e 1 | 
The Prince ers to get au. 
Dela. Stay, Sir, I ſcorn your Coodneſꝭ to abuſe, 7 1 
Or own your Pardon, to her Feign'd Excuſe; | : 
Fear made me not the Secret, Sir, conceal, . 
Not the King's Change the Secret now reveal , 
For thoſe were Motives of ſuch mean 
As, Sir, I b'uſh that they were nam d for me 
Thoſe Reaſons, Sir, of which nes make 


Obtain d 
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Obtain d but did not Merit your Excuſe; 
My guilty Doubts, a while have kept me Dumb, 
But Love and Honour have thoſe doubts o'recome. 
Plan, My Cleorin, whit wi l your Brother do, 
Cleo. I am as ignorant of it as you, 
Dela, Now all the Truth ſhall be to you reveal'd, 
For *tis too Glorious, Sit, to be conceal'd. 
Know, Sir, thoſe Beauties which did conquer you, 
Became, while Kent did live, my Conqu'rors too. 
At Poitiers they did me 40 Glory bing 
And made me grace your Triumph with a King 3 
And though ſome Honour Iacquir'd that day, 
Yet, Sir, that proſperous Acton I may ſay 
Did on no ſcore to me ſo welcome prove; 
As making me more fit to Court her Love; 
Rais'd by this thought for England, Sir, I came, 
Where ſoon her Beauties did revive your Flame, 
And Fortune againſt me was ſo much bent, 
As you your Rival made you; Confident 
Aid by a Cruelty unknown to you; 
You in your Love my help Commanded too. 
Pr, Tam amaz d, my Lord, at what you ſay. 
Dela, Though that Command I wanted pow r to Obey, 
Yet Heaven my witneſs is how much I ſtrove, 
To make my Duty overcome my Love; 
But when I found by what I did endure, 
That ſhe alone, the Wounds ſhe gave could cure; 
I meant the Secret nevet to difclo'r ; 
And when your Father did your Flame oppoſe, 
I try'd your Love by teaſonto ſubdue, 
But that attempt, Sir, proving uirleſs too, 
Inſpir'd by Love or guided by Deſpauit, 
Ito her ſelf my Paſſion did declare, 
Cleo, Of this Diſcovery I Fear the event. 
Plan, It merits Wonder and not Puniſhmenr. 
Dela, But when I for her Favour, Sir, d d ſue, 
Alus ſhe ſaid her Love was given toyou. 
So given as nothing could recall her Gtant, 
Since your forfaking her, that power did want; 
And in her Words and Accents made appear, 
BPR PEthty for you tid equal yours for het; 
Convinc'd by this, chat following my Deſign, 
Would blaſt your joys,” but norprocure me mine, 
In which 1 was confirm'd by Cle 
The Noble Fatal Conqueſt I did wing '* 
And forc'd my ſelf that Steret to detlare, 
Which builds your Bleſfings on my own Deſpair. 


* Clee, Yer Glory muſt on that Deſpair attend, 
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In which you ſerv'd your Miſtreſs, Prince, and Friend. 
Dela. Though, Sir, 'twas much your Miſtreſs to adore 
To kelp you, while your Rival; yet is more | 
Now, Sir, my Story toan end is brought : 
Or Praiſe my merit, or condemn my Fault. 
Pr, Oh you ſo nobly, have o'recome your Flame 
As your Deſpair cannot tranſcend your Fame, 
That Heightned Friendſhip » hich our Loves ſecures, 
In our Contentment will preſent you yours; 
Your Friendſhip yet on me ſuch Debts does lay, 
As 1 muſt too Deſpair, thoſe Debts to pay; 
Plan, 'Tis Nobler much, it you date credit me, 
To be th' Obliger, than th Oblig'd to be; | 
But in that Heart your Prince did firſt obtain 
By Friendſhip plac'd, you ſhall for ever Reign. 
Dela, If ought could cure the Grief of loſing you, $i 
What you both ſaid, that Miracle would doe, kunt. 


Enter King Edward, King John, Lerd. Latimer, Count 
Gueſclin, and all the Men, 

Kine Ed, What, as a Lover, could I leſs have Done 
Heating what paſt betwixt r Ye"; 1h £ 
Strange are th Etfects which Jealouſte produce, ©. #\ &i 
But fully, Sir. to purchaſe your Excuſe, f A 
Icomv to viſit you, and let you know, 
That I no more a Rival am to you, | 
My Ange: though 'twere grear, yet it was Short. 

K. John, Sir, Tadmire no more at your Tranſport 
O're-hearing all we in the Garden (aid, | 
But you have nov tull Reparation made, | AO 

It al Enter Delaware and Prince. 

rr. Sir, I more Grieve I did a Fault Commit 

Then ſ 2m pleas d that you have Pardon d it, | | 
But, S r, I hope that Freedom you'd reftore r 
Is but an earneſt that yon grant me more; OLIN) 
My Great neg. Su, is Renew'd'by mee... [4e 
Crantiug me that s more then Liberty; . * 
Such _ Diſcoveries I have made this day, 
As all che favour for which now I pray L e RAD 
Is, that to let me court her you'll conſent, Ave 
1 yon on have judg d her Innocent. 

King Ed. Burt will you ceate to court her when Iprove,.... :... \... 
You ag judge, ſhe Merits not your Love? t > 2-46 web . 

Prin. I his by my Duty Sir, I promiſe you, wt _—_ an 

k. E Then what you beg d of me, I gtant yd tuo, 

Pr, Be pleas d then, Sir, to oder Delasare : b 
Without Reſerve, his Knowledge to Declare, 


* 


9 8 
by > aa 390 
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And what he ſays I hope you will Believe. 
King Edw. To what he (peaks I ſtill will Credit give, 
Dela. | ſhou'd be roo Unworthy of this Truſt, 
Should I abuſe a King ſo Great and Juſt, 
When to the Wars of Aquitain I went, 
I made a Friendſhip with the Earl of Kent, 
yu ina Charge did ſuch deep wounds receive, 
As, finding that he had not long to Live, 
A Meſſenger in haſte for me he ſent, 
As ſoon as ere I came into his Tent, 
He told me ſomething on his Heat — ye 
Which Griev'd him more then he was Griev d to Dye, 
Then in my Hand he did this Letter lay, 
And in a Sigh his Soul did fly away. 
Pr. When you have heard it Read, it will Afford 
Proof of her Vercue, 
King Edw, Read it then my Lord, 


TheEarlof KEN to the 
Lord DELAWARE. 


Death forces me to Hiſcover by what Arts I obtain- 
ed, from the Prince of Wales, the fair Planta- 
genet. Before be ador'd ber, I did; and as ſoon u be 
fell in Lowe, (not knowing mine) he r me his Conft- 
dent ; but the King being agdinſt the Match, the Prince 
the better to cloud bis real paſſion for Plantagener, ſeem d 
to have one for the fair Aurelia; but ftill truſted me with 
the Superſcription, Cypher, and Seal, which he uſed when 
be writ to my Plantagener, and I had the fatal employ- 
ment of carrying all their Letters. 

At length the Glory the Prince won at Crelly, joyn'd 
with his Grief for the King's denial, conquer d bis Father; 
and the Day was appointed for bis marrying Plantagener, 
which, if not prevented, 1 al o = the day of my 
Death. 

This I imparted to my Mother , who had no ſmall af. 
cendant over enet, and by wy Mothers advice, 1 
got the Prince to write « Letter to Aurelia, ( whow [ 
ſeem d to be paſſiomatly in Lowe with ) wherein be bo, whe 
ber pardon, for having comvterſeited a Lowe to ber 
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bis was otherwiſe diſpoſed of ; but to repair it, be earneſt- 
ly recommended me to ber affebiion , as meſt worthy of it. 
This Letter I ſeal'd, and ſuperſcribed with the Cypher 
the Prince always made uſe of to Plantagener, whow my 
Mother bad ſo warmly alarm d, with the Prince's Paſſion 
for Auclia,that this Letter being delivered to Plantagener, 
in a fit time, all written with the Prince's own hand, ſealed 
and ſuperſcribed, as all bis Letters to ber were wont to be, 
made her ſo abbor the Prince's inconſtancy, that in the 
diflates of thoſe reſentments, ſbe gave ber ſelf to we, 
whereunto my Mothers Friendſhip with her, did biobly 
contribute. 3 
* The Prince in deſpair, undertakes the war with France, 
and, I, ſoon after, 40 guiſed — but —ͤ— bim, in 
ome great action to w ˖ | Love for- 

ny py — but here 1 I my Death. Tell. ew 
all this ; and that I hope their batred to me, will be buried © 
in my Grave. 
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Dela. This Letter till this day I have conceal'd, 
For Cauſes, Sir, unfit ro be Reveal'd, 

Pr, | hope you find in what he did relate 
She was not Guilty but Unſortuna e, 

King Ed. I muſt confe's theſe Arts which Kent did uſe 
Doe her forſaking you too much Excuſe, 

Pr. Since this has waſh'd off her imagin'd Stain, 
Give me your leaveto loye her, Sir, again, 

King Ed, I would not have det md her, bur I ee 
To cure his Love there's but that Remedy 
No, Prince, the Sin ſhe did laſt night Commir 
Makes het tor ever for your Love unfit. 

Pr, Oh Heaven! muſt I endure 2 new Aſſaule ? 
Tell mel beg you, Sir, this Fanſied Fault, 
For ſhes of luchan unblemiſh'd Fame, 
As 1can give it well no bettet Name: 
But, Sir, to try me this pet hops 1s done, 

King Ea. I do not uſe to trifle with wy Son, 
And 1 believe you credit hat I (aud, 
When 1 my (elf found hid within her Bed, 
A Lovely Yourh who ſince is dumb with Feat : 
My Lord, bring inſtantly chat Pris'ner here. [ To Latimer, 

[ Exi# Latimer, 

Pr, Though I my ſelf what you have (aid ſhould fee, 
Yet I would think my Eyes wert falſe not She. 

King Fd, Since to your Witueis I did credit give, 
Methinks what Ihave ſaid You thould Believe. 

Pr. Forgive me if her Vertue and my Love 

Forc'd me to ſpeak what my your Ang+r move, 
Fate never man to ſuch a ſt! 4 did bring, 
I muſt offend my Miſtreſs or my K ng, 
Eſteem her Guilty, or not Credit you, 
That, Sir, I cannot, this I dare not Doe, 


Enter Latimer and Valeria's Brother, 


King Fo, Valerias Brother ! Love is juſt I ſee, 
Since he Revenges my inconſtancy, 
And makes —— his = Sers «Tong, 

King Bd, It ſtul thy Fear has not ty d up thy Tongue, 
Diſcover to the King and t my Son, _ 
How thou by Charms Plantapenct haſt won, 
I found thee in her Bed, there's no Excuſe, 

Valer. Bro, Si, that's a place which few men would refuſe. 


Emter Plantagenet, Alizia, Cleorin, Sevina, 
andall the Women. 


Shall not one moment ſtay thy Deſtiny. 
Plan, The Words and Ange: of the King are High: 
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Alizia, Sir, and I but now did hear, 
That with this Gentleman you Angry were, 
We come to beg you to forgive his Crime. 
King Ed. Ot all the World you ſhould not plead for Him, 
For you by it ſo great a Guilt do ſhow, 
A had rather but ſuſpect then know, 
Plan, | knows not what you mean by what you ſaid. 
King Ed. You know not too you hid him in your Bed. 
Flan, Who could ro ou that Secret, Sir, declare. 
King Fo, Oh Heaven ! does ſhe Conſeſs then he was there ? 
Val. Bro, That, Sir, I hope is no Offence to you. (do? 
King Fe. Falle Youth, to me whatworſe Wrong could'ſt thou 
Val. e. I thought my Siſter had your Heart poſſeſt 
King Fo. but did it thou not from her to me proteſt, 
She bid thee help me it Tere ſhould be 
In Love with any once more Fair then She? 
Val Bro And doe you, Sir, confeſs that you are ſo? 
King Fo. Thoſe Charming Eyes muſt every Heart o'rethrow, 
Val. Bro, This Guilt in you will cauſe het Death I fear, 
King 75 Thy Guit to me is more then mine to her, 
W hat doſt thou ail, thou trembleſt and lookſt pale ? 
Admire not, Cnet does o te my ſoul prevail, 
When to Valeria s (elf ſuch Words you ſaid, 
Taki ber Diſeviſe. 
As, Sir, does make her wiſh that ſhe were Dea, Se Dies 
But though ſhe's kill d by vour Iacouſtancy, | 
vet in you Ames ſhe begs your leave to Dye, | She faints. 


Plantagenet lola her up. 
Plan, She faints , | 


Ah, Su, that Guilry Change in you! 
King Fo, Oh Madam, blame not what you made me doe. 
Plan, Sir "tis not Joſt to charge your Fault on me, 
King Ed. Is it Valeria then ? 
King Fo. Yes, Yes tis the, 

Her Brothyrs face 2 ns ——— hers 

As by c wears, 

22 my Change in Love avow. 
rr. The Clouds of my Deſpair do vaniſh now, 

And Charming Hopes in me begin to Reign, | | 
Plan, Give het more Air for now ſhe Breaths again. | 


| Valeria & ſet in a Chair. 
King E. Oh Ithe fair Flantagenet did wrong. | 
Pr. The Proofs that ſhe is Guiltleſs are ſo ſtrong, 
As 1 now beg you will ao moredeferr - : 
To give to make my Court to her. 2 
Alizia, Si; inthe Princes Suit I alſo Joyne, 
l Ang Ed. Her Vertue now does with ſuch Luftre ſhine, - + 


1 
. 5 


As 


( 60) 

As to Repair my having lajur d it, 
I his Addreſſes to her do permit. 

Py In this more then à Father you ar, 
"Tis leſs to Give me Life then Graut me Her; 
Bur, Sir before this Bleſſing 1 purſue, 
I muſt do Juſtice tomy Rival roo, 
Sir, I did promiſe you on her to wait, [ Speaks ts K. John, 
And from her Sentence to receive my Fare, 
1 his P:omiſe I am ready to Pertorm, 

King al. No Hearn did e're endure ſo herce 2 Stare, 
Who can ſupport thoſe burthees which I bear, 
My Vows confine me here, my Paſſion there , 
By leaving her my Nobleſt lend, 
And by not leaving her I Wroag my Freed, 
Some Sacred Pow': reach me what | thouls do. 

Plan. Your Honour binds you, Sir, to keep your Vour x 
She told me, Sir, that Sacred Oath you $ware 
That you go other Beauty would Acore, 
And though you oſten for her Love du pres, 
Yet till Misfortune brought to you Diftrels , 
She never could, h ſhe did ofren ſtrive, 
Perſwade her (elf his Paſhon to receive , 
But then all Danger, Sir, ſhe did ; 
And came to viſiꝭ you is this Diſpude , 
Bot oh what Hoti ot did ber Soul iavae, 
When ſhe o're-heard what you t Greſcles , 
Of that unhappy Love you had for mes 
She for that Wound no bettet Cure could fee, 
Then to make me her Friend and Confident. 

Kine Fo, Ah what tor me could Fortune worſe invent : 
Lore the deny d when t wou'd have grade me Joy, 
And onely gives it (ow "us to Deſtroy. 

Plan, This, Sir, by Vow ſhe ty'd me to conceal, 
Till you to me your Paſſion ſhould reveal, 
Believing that would be the fitteſt rime 
To tell you, and Convince — your Crane, 
—_ | —.— my Aſſiſl auc too 

ve told you hapned, Su, when you n Ed. 

Did (unexpected) viſit me laſt ag ht, um 
W hich put us both into lo grent a fright, | 


I, leaſt Ill man yon might ente, N 
Finding a man ſuppgs'd with me ſo late, : 
And ſhe to be 


cover d did ſo dread, 
As, Sir, Idid conceal her in my Bed, . 
Where I forgot her in my Friends Deſpair, "As 
. — TI 
| not, du, my Sentence wake you 
What Love and Hawowr how dv call od to 
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She Merits you, ſo her Love does ſhine, 
And, Sir, the Prince ot Wales poſſeſſes mine; 
Bebold the fair Y aleria does revive, 
If youll Ask Pardon ſhe'll a Pardon Give; 
She your paſt Fault but for a Dream will take, 
Ting can no more ( your Pow'r ſo ig! goes riſe 

Reſiſt your Sentence then I couldyour Eyes, 

And thoſe Commends which now on me you lay 


Ive yo eee 


Ts Yaleria, docs need Relief, 
ee 


Faulr your Pardon 
ee E | 
Progr toys 'r more Reparation ſought 
— — Fa, 
— — 
8 


Fe Ting ee 


ve Td gone Pn 
„Su, —— 
To this great 


your more , 
Y our former Cooqueſts, Sis, to this muſt Yi 
This wins my that but won the 
King Ed. — we delight to own, 
Tu more to then your Throne. 


Nom all th — War Mal ceaſe, 
And yield their rooms to the (oft Joys of Peace, 


T be Curtain falls. 
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E PIL O GI E 


TO THE 
K I N G. 
HED Poet, Sir, ark ipire, 7 2 . 


As never bis time was 
To ſbine with clearer Luſtre, but yout Own ; 
For though Immortal oper 2 gm, 


By conquering France, and by reftoring $ 
Tet, Sir, you be Three K mg dom; A -=FY 


r d Vertue more then be by Force, 


Which, Sir,” greater Name beſtow; 
By —_—— Them ys whom be Conquer 4 Theſe : 
"Tis more b to 0'recome, 

Then thel Enos to beat Chriſtendom. 

As — the Univerſe was to bt made, 

The vaſt Deſign was on the waters laid ; 

So you in Con 1 hike Mabod 

Laying your firſt Foundation in the Deep : 


Though the Black Prince, ſo Sir, did prove, 
As to be Crown'd with 2 


Tet, Sir, he knows —— 

4 Nobler Crown 6 War or Love can give ; 
This makes bim like the Poet . 

Till, Sir, that Crown be given bim by your Hand. 


FINIS. 
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h 
THE 


PROLOGUF 


PTR 
SS 


Spoke 
By Mr. N okes and Mr, Angel. 
A. Old, bold. | 
N. Lb, Si ? 


A. What is't you mean to ſay? 

N. 1 meanto ſpeak the Prologue to the Play, 

A. Therefore ts ſtop you 1 eſteem it fir, 

N. The Poet then will not be thought 4 Wit. 

A. A Wit forſouh ! | 

N, Tes, Fr, a Wt, 

A. What's that ? 

N. A Wit « one word--1 know not what, 

A. Of that kind Title give your Poet 79. 

A Wit « then is French, A je ne ſcay quoi. 
A mediſh Name, 

N, Tet, Sir, that Name to gain, 

How many of our Writers crack their brain? 

A, That's a miſtakes, for who'd that Name contract, 
Maſt, ere he Court it, firſt bis brain have crackt, 
To bt a Wit, (believe me, Sir, tis true) 

Is the worſt State a Man can fall into. 
The Wits firſt vom is, that they none will ſpare, 
But jeer at every Creature that they dare; 

N 4nd the No-Wits, theſe Wits ſo diſ-efteem, 
That they give Money oft to hiſs u them, 
"Tis the Wits Nature, or at beſt their Fate, 
Others to ſcorn, and one another hate. 

They be Sultans if they had their Will, 
For each of them would al bis Brothers kill, 
N. Hold, Sir, the Wits you tas [evercly ſchool, 
A, I ſay, to beaWit'stobe a Fool ; 
For who but ſuch 4 Creature would not grudge, 
have any one for half a Crown his Fudge; 
Nay, toil, that be ſuch a wiſe Act may do, 
Then let the Players get the Half Crown tos 
N. Why was this Play then by the 1uthor writ * 
A. In fear, lis ſaid, of being call da Wit, 
A 2 And 


And many 4 Man dots doubt that h Friend, 
E're three hours hence be will have reacht bu end. 
N. Tate beed, if at this rate we gable more 
Our Peet will attain bit end befere. 
A, For fear of that "tis _ be rome. 
N. What withost 
A. I'm riſolv dio have = 
For ſome on Wit that needleſs Tax 4, | 
— Poets now are grown tos poor ts pay. 
ct as muttled $ — a" , 
not comſeſs that they have done enough, 
ae deadly wary, till ſpritatori de , 
At once both part and call them pord 7 1 
But then the theſe Caffers monſtrou! joyful are « 
ſt thus it with all ewr Ports fare, 
Would you deeree (what 1 ' for them ile 
Poets with Prologues ne re ſbenld med ile t. 


"Tis the beſt thing you for your aye comld a, 
For Prologues &+# x tare _—_— "_ * 2 1 
If on'l not dot 


7 1 ds itof themſelves if - 8 
A and has with Prologus de. 


But thoſe which yet are freſb, let tham cuff an. 


The Perſons Names. 


Tryphon The King, 

Aretus and Demetrius Friends 

Seleucns. Capt. of Traphben's Gaard. 

Nicanor Father to Cleopatrs and 
Stratomicr. 

Arcas Irypbon's Freeman. 

Cleopatra and Stratonice Siſters. 

Hermione Confident to Cleopatra. 

lreue Conhdcnt to Stratenice. 


Trypbon. 
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Tryphon. 


— - — ———ñäñ— 


— — 


THE FIRST ACT. 


— FIR 
— — 


The SCENE i the Garden of Tryphon's Palace 


in Antioch, 


j 
Demetrias and Arete, 


Dem. Ryphon, I grant through Seas of blood has gone 
To force his paſſage to the Syrian Throne; 
But how men gain their Pow r the Gods do not 


So much regard, as how tis us d when got. 
Our Murther'd King Antiochwe did own, 
That Tryphon's Father did reſtore his Crown; 
Which made him cruſt the Sons ambitious youth 
With ſo much pow'r as did corrupt his truth -- 
This our dead Prince diſcover d, but t oo late, 
Which did Tryphon to act his fate - 
Fot Kings not to too great Subjects ſhew 
They mean their ruine, till they act it too; 
And he too much deſerves to loſe his Throne 
Who makes a SubjeR's power exceed his own, 
Are, What ever you in his defence have bionght, 
Rather then leſſen doth augment his fault; 
For what could ſhow this Tyrant more unjuſt 
Then to abuſe ſuch gratitude and ttuſt; 
Truſt, which the wicked often does reclame, 
This — does mote inflame. 
I hat he repents nothing can wade, - 
Since what makes othets good has made him bad, 
Dem. When once Ambition does the tnind devour, 
Men Sacrifice their Vertue totheit PW. 
Antiochus had rais'd him up ſo high, 
As he was either to uſurp, ot die; 
And when he had perceiv d the Kings diſttuſt, 
It made him think that what was ſate was juſt, 
Are, Oh let him not be pleaded for by you, 
Whodid his King and mutther to 
Leſt on your ſelf th Uſurpers guilt you bring 3 
Dem, 'Tis leſs to kill, theri to arraign 4 King; 
: B And 
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And he who does an Empires loſs endure 
Cannot think death a puniſhment, but cure- 
Are, But Actions ſhould be taken as they t meant, 
Dem. Tovindicate him is not my intent 
Since all which can in his excuſe be {aid 
Is, that his Pride his Virtue has betta y d. 
Are, Noglimps of Vertue c te in him could ſhine 
Who Kkill'd his King, and all the Royal line. 
Dem. After he had the chief of it i N, 
He thous ht it was unſafe to ſave the eſt 
Are. Ambition made him act the Parricice, 
And Cruelty muſt then preſerve his Pnde, 
By the {ame rule he ought to ſhed the Blood 
Ot all his Countrey-nen that date be good 
Then from the Throne let us th” Ulaper fling) 
To ſave our (elves, and to Revenge the King 
For ſhould we to this Tyranny lubmut, 
We ſhall deſerve as well as ſuffer it : 
And to the virtuous twill mach worle appear 
Such a misfortune to deſerve then bear, 
That 7 calls you favourite I know, 
But to his alone that name you owe, 
Yet though the kindeſs which be feigns were true, 
It lays the ground of what I call ypy to : 
Frum you he merits death, ſinee he hath dar'd 
To hope ſuch Friendſhip could ſuch Guilt have ſſar d. 
Dem, Whom Tryphen fears he doth to death purſue, 
And it he feat d me he mighi i me too, 
But, that he fears me not, he could not give 
A ſtronger proot then chat he lets me hve. 
Vet do not think his friendbip fuch a charm, 
As trom tevenge it could conftige my ume 
But if my patience you a (in eſteem, 
It ſprings from Love go Syria, not to him: 
For ſince the Royal line are made away, 
Were Tryphon kill d, who ſhould the Sceprer (way : 
All the Ambitious for the Throne would fight, 
For where none has the Title, allhave Right. 
I hus while we caſt a bloody Tyrant down 
By Blood, we raiſe another to the Crown, 


a. 


Iss this, tis this which chicfly frighrens me, : 


We may change Tyrants, not the Tyranny, 

Where Force is Title, Force muſt make it good, _ TY 

And who comes in by Arms muſt reign by Blood, 
Are, Baniſh ſuch groundleis tears, for he alone 

Who kills the Tyrant ſhould aſcend his Throne. 

Who from this Tyranny does Syris free, 

All will confeſs, delerves our King to be, 


(3) 


If by your Arm this generous Act is done, 
Saving the Kingdom you'll deſerve the Crown, 
Dem, Oh my Aretas ſhould I yield to this, 

'T would then be my Ambition puniſh's his: 
And he's unfit a Tyrant to dethrone | 
Who with his Countieys ends dare mix his owns 
Since Tryphon is call'd King, Ile rather bear 
His Tyranoy then be his Murtheret, * 
That name Aeta is a ſacred thing. | 
Are. But Tryphon's an Uſurper, not a King. 
Ah ſhall he 2 blood from being ſpilt, 
1 taking off that name which makes his guilt: 
It ſuch a principle we ſhould endure, | 
Then the moſt guilty would be moſt ſecure. 
Dew, What ever ſins to gain a Crown are done, 
The God's do pardon when they put it on. 
Weought, when Heav'ns Vicegeren does a Crime, 
To leave to Heav n the right to puniſſi him, nn 
Thoſe who for wrongs their Monarchs murther ac. 
Worſe fins then they can puniſh they contracts 
And while his favour Iſo much poſſes, 15% MLA HOY) 
My Pow'rwill hinder any new excess. E. 209 35 ol 
Are, But from new Crimes while Texphon you withbold. 
You bribe our ſwords from puniſhing the old + i, 
Dem. He that's ſobad as to gain pow'r-by Blend, | 
Some reparation makes if he turn goody - % „„ 
And tis my hope as much as tis my care, * 29 75 
To fill his Coutt with thoſe who yittuous are. 
If Virtuein his Court ig ſelf advance, ' 
Vice there will ſoon grow ont of countenance, - + _ 
That he no more into new crimes may fall, 
He'll make this day Nicanor General; 
And our Selcacus free trom Vice as Fear 
Shall head che Guards — 


Tryphon, Nicanor, Seleucus, and Tuphen Guards. 
But Tryp hen docs _ : x 
Who muſt not ſee me fince he ſent me now * 
On an affair which you at night ſhall K¹U v iret 
Demet. and At. Inv 
a out ſeverd/-wiys, Bis 117 


. «+ #4 


S264 ids; . 


Try. No, no, Nicaner, I can truly own | 
My ſafety made me chieſly take the Crown g ; 
Antiochas had t ais d me to fuch height 5 
AsT had felt what was an Empire s weight, 
And ſcarce th Ambitious would be brought ta reign 
If with the Pomps ot Pow'r they kne the Pain: 


* 
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But when falſe doubts of me his mind did fill. 
Then whom he Ka d he had defign'd to K: 
And though the Father plac d him in the Throne, 
Yet this return he have made the Son 
Finding that he or I muſt be 
I of two evils did embrace the leaſt , 
Since to my Services he was ſevere, 
From him what might not his beſt Subjects fear 3 
Which ſhows, my Countreys goo inwhat was done 
As much did urge me to it as my own, 
Nica. Sir, you have known me long, and that my heart 
In what I ſpeak diſdains the vails of arr : 
If theretore you would now my filence break, \ 
Be not offendedif I freely (peak, | 
Try, Nought you canſay, fuch an offence will be, 
As doubting freedom can be ſo to me, 
Nica. Then, Sir, my mind Fe freely fpeak to you 
Yet with that reverence which to Kings N due. 
I know your Fathers V alour, and your own | 
Did to Antiochw reſtore his Throne x 
Since — — King you did that Service do, 
Ah, Sir, forget not twas your Duty too: 
Subjects, too oft, whoſe ſervices are great 
Confider that as merit, which u debt; 
And have the tus of their Kings dig d. 
Judging them cruel when not over-kind : 
Thoſe are ſad Truths which Hiſtories oft how, 
Judge, Sir, if this has been your taſe, or no, 
Try, I need no clearer proof to let you fee 
T hat once Antiochme.wis kind to me, 
Then, when he Alter d and my murther means, 
I by his ruine could my own prevent : | 
To me his kindneſs he had largely ſhown, 
Truſtiog me with a Pot above his own 7 
Had he but told me he'd that Payer recall, 
Lat his feet would Have refign'd it all, * 
But why becauſe he rais d me up fo high 
_ he conclude I mericed to De / 164 
he did erte, placing mewhere I fiood, 
Why muſt his fault be waſht ff with my Rod. 
Nics, Ah, Sir, though eh had bren ths it ate of things, 
Vet ſubjects, Sir, ſhoulddie to ſave their King: 
Much rather they their owndeath ſhoult endure M x1 
Then by their King's theirSafery's to $ 
And Virtue — — where tis 6 ' 
Rather to ſuffer then to act a wrong, 
Try, But Natures Dictaces which n man cu⁰ wave, 
Obliges every one his Life co fave, 1 | 
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Nics, Nature whoſe Dictates in defence you bring, 
Ties Subjects by their Deaths to (ave their Kings 
Nature, is Reaſon, Sir, and that does ſhow 
More to our Kings then to our ſelves we one, 

For in 2 Subjects Death but one does tall, 
But a King's Life contains the Life of All. 

Seles, Yer though your Safety, Sir, did you Incline 
To Kill your King , you might have ſpar d his Line, 
Oh, Sir, not theit Bloods have ſpilt. 

Try. Their Births to me Selexcss, made their Guilt, 
W ho his own Murther by his Monarch's Shuns, 
Makes it more certain it he ſpares his Sons, 

rel, Fut though to ſave the Sons unſafe was held, 
W hy was Antiochas the Grandchild k ill d, 

An lufant who was then not two years old? 

Try, Whatever of his Death my Foes have told, 
Yet to you both here ſolemaly I Vow, 

That Child, for ought I know, is living now, 
And one who oft intorms me what is True 
Tell's me, Nicaner, he's conceal'd by you. 

Nics, I do not doubt but many there may be, 

Tooapt togiveill Characters of me, 

But, Sir, Ichink if you refleRion make, 

With what Aﬀront the King fiom me did take 

The Generals place, you'l ſcarce believe he durſt 

To one ſo wrong'd commit ſo great a Truſt, 

Vet if you think it uue 

Thy, ———— — — Nicanor hold, 

'Tis not what I believe but what I'm told; 

And to convince you what (ay is true, 

The Generals Office Ireſtore to you; 

If Ito Syria meant not to be Juſt, 

I would not lodge in you ſo great a Truſt ; 

A Truſt which it I ofe the Syrians ill, 

Gives Pow'r to puniſh me, and Pow r gives Will, 

Nic, That Truſt which, Sir, you now on me would lay, 
Does merit more then I have Pot to pay, 

But when my King did wrong me, Idid (wear 
No publick Office | again would bear, 
ve me, Sir, fince tis a Sacred Vow 

me decline what you have offer'd gow, 
I hou'd ſot ſuch a Truſt appear unit, 
If 1forſwore my ſelf accepting it. 

Try, Take , forit this Offer be refus'd, 

1 may believe you Juſtly are accus d. 90 

Nic. You ſhould methinks much rather, Sir, from thence 
See my Foes Malice and my Innocence; | 


C Were 
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Were I poſſeſt of the Thrones lawful heir, 
Why ſhould I wave a Pow'r might place hum there, 
Try, But if you would accept what I reſtore, 
That Action would convince me of t more, 
For fince your Vertue binds you to be juſt, 
*T would bind you too not to betray ybur Trat; 
Yet Il believe tis nothung but your Vow 
Keeps you from raking lotet dom, 
You ſhall there in by tue no more be preſt, 
And that you may ſtd} on my Fri 
Demetrius is this day implby'd by me 
In an Afi ſhall let Nicaner (ee, 7 
That I have made it now my chieteſt Fnd 
To make him by a ſacted rye my Friend, 
Scluucus, whole High Worth deſerves Kewards, 
Shall tom thus day be Captain bf my Guards, 
Sel, This Truſt Ii ſtrive to metit by my Care, 
Nic, Thoſe cleatlieſt ſhow that they your Servancs are 
W ho at your Faults judge it afincowmk, | 
And tell you Truths which others ſcarce dare think, 
Sel, Thoſe who their Princes inter May bechoaght 
Guilticr then thoſe who have againſt chem toughe, 
Since more by Flattery have been undone 
Then have been ruin'd by Rebellion, 
Nic. Monarchs thoſe ſervants higheſt ſhould eſteem 
Who, when they err, dare not but tell it them, 
And he who does by Force a Threne obtain, 
Ought to repairit by a Generous Reign, 
Try. This Freedom and the Council which you give 
As Proofs of both your Friend | receive, 
And | relolve my Reign ſhall be ſo 
As ſhall out- weigh my want of right by Blood, {They oll go cot, 


Enter Cleopatra, Stratonice, I: ene, and Hermione, 


The Sc ENE Nicanocr's Palle 


Stra. That ſacred Friendſhip whichſo firm has flood, 
And joyns us more than Natute dors by Blood, 
Makes me not tear, dear Siſter, you believe, 
That tis my Envy this advice dors gives 
Demetrius has but too officious been, 
Perſwading Tryphon to make you us Queen 
Improve his Error to Exalt your Fame, 
And ſcorn both Tyan s Scepter and his Elame, 2 
You'l merit to a lawtul Throne to rife, 
It an unlawful one you can deſpiſe, 


(7) 


Since greater to the Vertuous 'twill appear 
A Crown to Merit then a Crown to wear, 
cle. Though Tryphen did by Blood the Crown obtain, 
Yet a Crown worn doth waſh off every Stain. | 
Stra. When Heaven admits a 1 4 to a T hrone, 
"Tis but from vaſter Heights to caſt him down, 
To doe it whil't he's climbing wouldappear -.. 
A leſs Revenge then being ſeated. ths. F 
— fince ſuch Guile — che Godsinceaſe, K. 
he Puniſhment ſhou d equal the Offence. 
Cleo, Since he, while Wicked, in the Throne has N 
The Gods will not depoſe him now he's Good, 
His paſt Offences he does much deplotę. 
Stra. That for their vengeance ripens them the more, 


Fot men might think, were not quick Juſtice gone, Rs, OR 


Repentance Uſurpation might atone; 
Cleo, Ah Siſter thoſe to whom the Gods allow 
Repentance, with it give their Pardon too. 
Stra. But thoſe _ to deſtroy their Kings conſear,, 
Heaven lets them never perfetly Repent, 
But leaves gn when they ſo Wicked be, 
His Sorrow is but his H 
Cle. Let uot your Vertue Judgeagainſt your Sight, 
Nor limit Mercy which is Infinite 
But fince a Crown is ſtill the gift of Heaven, 
What matter is it by what Hand xis given. 
Stra. When by « Tyrants Hand a Crown is given, 
How can you think that Crowathe Gift of Heaven. 


Cles, Since Trypbes's inthe Throne, what Syrian date, | | 


Without a Crime, diſpute how he came there. ' 
$trs, Rather what Syrian who dares Vertue own, 
Think not he's bound tocaſt him from the Thrags, F 
My Father great Nicaxer, I dare (ay, 
Thinks this a Duty which he ought to Pay: 
You from this Duty may his hand reſtrain, -- | 
It you with Tryphon in o, Throne ſhould Reiga, 
Cles, Uſurpers, bo inforc'd their Crimes torſake, 
m_ Crimes —— make; 
| continue Good, 
— — then to ſhed his Mood; 
If he telaple, be by ts Death may prove, 
1 more then his Son does love, 
to us, what Tryphon e te ſhall doe, 
ther his C Sher R ſhall owe. 
Stra. Ah thia not Love the (ofteft thing that it 
Candwell in ſuch a Cel Heart as his» 
Cleo, Rather believe ſince Loye has him Inflam'd, 
His Heart from Cruelty is now reclaim'd, | 


(8) 
Stra. Since by ſuch Guile he in the Throne does fir, 
Rather believe his Vertue Counterfeit. 
Cleo. Tus the leaſt Miracle which Love can doe 
To change diſſembled Vertue into true. 
Stra. Ah Clepatra, this diſcourſe has hown 
You'l loſe your ineſ; ro gain his Throne, 
For I was now in brave Artta name, 
To have diſclos d to you his hidden Flame, 
A Flame ſo High and fo Reſpe ful too, 
As it appear d worthy of him and you , 
Oh had you ſeen the Fear in which he (poke, 
When he my help did in his Love invoke, 
It would have you as well as me ic mov'd, 
That Fear had let you ſee how much he Lord. 
Cleo, Aretas ought to bluſh that durit appear 
At once my Lover and admit a Fear. 
Stra. He of that Fear, rather then bluſh hould boaſt, / 
Since Flames which higheſt riſe ſtill crremble moſt. 
Cleo, Sure, my dear Stratonicr, this is bur ſaid 
Me from the Love of Tryphon to diſſuade, 
For did Aretas Burn toſuch 
He —— firſt — — —— to — uk 
Stra. Draw not w is ugh Reſped prove 
An Argument that he is not in Love, 
Her, I have obſery'd fo has lrene too, 
Of late Aretas often gaz d on you, 
And when by chance your Eyes owhim were unn d, 
He with a Sigh vod ſeem to ſay he bum d. 
Irene. | muſt acknowledge, Madam, I admure, 
That you did net take notice of his Fire; , 
Hermione and I have often ſaid, 
Never more Love in any Looks were read, 
, Cleo, Tis happy for him that he ne t did dare , 
Himſelfto me his Paſſion to declare, 
For if he had been Guilty of that Crime 
' *T would have ſuppreſt th Eſteem [ have ſo hun. 
Stra. His Vertue the Eſteem of all does move, 
But is there nothing due unto his Love? | 
Cleo, Yes, yes, my Pity while it is coaceaſd, 
But Hate when tis by him to me reveal d. 
Stra. You more then he ſhould this Reſolve deplore, 
Cleo, Preſs me, dear Stratonice, in this ao more, 
— Addreſs has ſo Succeſsful been, 
As he has now my Word to be his Queen, 
Stra. Ah ſuch as have to Thrones of Tyranes roſe, 
Have been the more expos d to Fortunes blows, 
Edes. She does not merit on a Throne to ſit, 
Who can feat ought more then to miſs of it. 


THE SECOND-ACT.. .. 


The Sc E NE on Palace Garden, 
Demetrius 2 Aretus is diſcomſe, 


Ut for his interrup oo 

ob pion make. tp. Fob ve told you now : 

2 — Lg 

Words have ruck me worſe then Dead: 

2 ſo bad as | 

too, ſince my Friend 

could I think wed 2 had been, 

In Cleopatra's being Tryphon's 
Are, I am fo much concern | 

Rather then ſee ber Tryphoy's Wife, wou'd Dye, 
Dem, Doe you then love her- 
Are, Love's too lowa name 

For that which does rear n bene 

For never any Firereſembled mine 

t Fire which in het Eyes does ſhine. 

Dem, Was t fit this Love ſtom me conceal d ſhould be: 

Are. Alas tyas till laſt i 

hing 1 felt of late 

r = nan 

But thoſe Emotiom were ſb far above 

All that the World has ever r Love, 1 

As, that twas Love no more& b 

Then I can now deſcribe that 

Ten fi that Eyes chat hoot unuſual Rays I 

Should kingle Fires too in unuſual ways, 

b T armor Guilty though my ſelf I Blame, 


you mig 


young a 
Your Friend ram no {mall Trouble it would free. 

Are, Ah twete not Love, did it depend on me, 
Thoſe Guilty Words therefore you ſhould recall, 
Lovedoes not take bur gives the Law to all. 

Would you not think me cruetor unwiſe 

you not to love Stratonice ? 

not asł that you de yout Love decline, 
If it had — ſo deep a toot as mine: 


4 


t unknown to me, 
Cham d me ſo, 


enn I knew, 


3.71 


** 


d ſend, | 


in it, thatT 


D 


(16) 
Are, Nothing can fix a Love to ſuch degree 
As Cleopatra's Eyes have done inme, 
Dem, You have not yet your Conqu'rors Favor g iin d, 
But I my Stratovice's have obtain d, 
That Secret's onely truſted to your Breſt, 
Are, — — 
But oh in what ve not prov 
That TI love leſs ehan x but leſs am lov'd, 
Succeſs may raiſe my Joys but not my Flame, b, 
The World for Love like mine does want a Name, 
Dem. Ah my Arctat, bad 1 known hefote, 
That you fair Cle _ 
I had prevented thoſe (ad ſtreights we're in, 
And hindred Tryphon 2 for Queen; 
Now there's no axe for ſo high. 
Are, Yes but there l 18. 5 
Are. — ye 1 
On two accompts Try «> to bim owe, . 
For he's m ar | 
Yer with the laſt I merit to be curs'd | | - 
Sincel INN ed but — q Gifs 
Dem. In ki expoſe . 
Are. Not ß him Ic I Cleopatra — | 
And he unworthy of her will appear - 
W ho above all does not value her. 
Dem. This Truth with 1 —— be ſcen, 
If you would not oppoſe 
bens * ) 


Are. Tlenot 8 (hy keg Teh 
Her being Queen, but being a Tyran's 

Dem, Since ſhe would have him as be Choice Fate, 
She'l rake ſuch proofs of Love as proofs of Hate. 

Are, Her V utue which has till appear'd ſo High 
Shews tis a Marriage of ne 
Which hath engag d me by ove generom low 
To free my Mi ag: Countrey tod. 
Farewel, 42 oe and —— T intend, 

y 


And if I fall ſay you have loſt a Friend. 
Embracing hin. 
Dem, Hel periſh in th attem =o URL, Nags *. > 


And is there to your Cure no ot 
Are, In ſuch a queſtion you miſpend your Breach, 
Death, 
ing his I fear. 


In Rival Love what Cure is thece 
4 of her, ; 


_ 


Dem. Leu meer your att 
Are, Tis worſe then Denkte de 


Farewel——waſt this for which you call d me back. 
Dem, Stay Friend, for I'me con:tiving for your ſake 


Thas 


1 are. ieh 8 
Tu leſs to be _ 
W hich I ſhould be ed vin 
A promiſe that I de 24 live. 
Dem, The Vow whic 1 deſire that you would make 
Is not for Tryphon's but for Syria fake. 


Are, Poor Syria! ker es Mabe 
e ws 


Hee we muſt ſobmit 


what ſhall befic, 
Dems. But will you then to no more conde ſcend, 

png > = —— 

— doe pon by 


Nay for cher fake, A Aryan doe 
the Tyran of wo, 


11. in this Ad 
Let Love e e dener 
have extorted now 


Ah Friend ! 
Thar which I fear — ptove a Guiley Vow, 
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But you are judge Cee all which ves me Reſt. 
— Can you then doubt truſted | 
Are, You ſee Idoe it not, 1 & 
Even to inquire what you for me ge 7 
Dem. Fear not, Ine te 


Are. War tis 


— * 
8 1 94 e 
The Sane Nicanor „Pala! — 
| he | | (3404.44 
1 2 „ avi 


Enter ons i * : ray 


03:1 


Stra. I thou Je iny Siſter your confine Td le! 
Nic, 3 fr amen ane 
Hermione to me has been 


I left my Cleopatra to het Trust, Eu Y bs 
And know not now which moſt 1 tals Suſpe, 
Or her Unfaithfulneſs or her Neglect —_ 
Th' Ambitionof your Sifter, 1 OY 
Will make her Wretched and wil Hazard me; 
For if ſhe marries She's undone, 
And me he l ruine if his Love She um 
And eto medi lenny proc, 
to me did ſo y 

She not, till tas too late, t Pufineſs knew, 
And, Sir, laments for it as much as you, 

Nic, In ſuch a Fault ſhe'd ſhow ber uss, 
If ſhe from you did not her ſelf di 

Stra. Hermione js Innocent therein, 
Sir, tis my Siſters Fate or elſe her Stn. a 

Nic. You both — H np fon, Cute; 


Shew me on what your 
Stra. The ——— Sir, — 


She Loves my Siſter Ikon, — 
And would not, Sir, e 
To gain for her own ſelf the crys? 

Iren. I know ſhe does r | 
And thinks your Daug nouy mers Rite; 


And to Hermione | 
The Love he does to Claſs J | 
Beſides ſhe yow'd to me tis her * 


In that Addreſs, to be her Confident, © 
Nic, Does then Artur, C x 


Stra. And in that height, Ifear, his Deack tall prove, 


— 


Fot 


(3) 

For when he knows fhe'l be th Uſurpers Wife, 
He will attempt his own or Tryphon's Life. 

Nic. That at which | moſt did aim 
Is now fall'n on me, but is fall u in vain, 
That Height'ned Worth Aretas ſtill has ſhown = 
Makes me eſteem him _ 1 N 
My Stratonice, Irene 
Maſtfor this ill fad aqui er _ 
All muſt aſſault het in a ſeveral way, 
OaCleopatramy Commands I U lay, 
And with Hermione you two muſt joyae, 
To make your Siſter break off her 


Stra You may be of our beſt Endeavour ſure, a * 
But, Sir, I tear this Ill is paſt our Cute. 


Nic. Wr admit, 

Doe take the way to fail in it; 

Her Reſolutions cannot be above WR nf 

— 9 — | 140 
t we Time whule we 

And this Aﬀair admits of no Delay. pk 


(They got ant ſeveral Ways, 


Emer Cleopatra, Her mionę. 


91 fr 


The ScuNE eGarden and 4 Growe of Feen. 


Her. Forgive me, Madam, that I thus have preſt 
To know the Griet which does invadeyour Re ft. 
For though. when you in publick doe appexr, iV. 
1 11g. 
ue clouded when you are alone, nn 101 
Ad very Words brug ought forth with a Groam, muy 
Cles. hat which you have obſerv'd alas is erae, 
1 hg to my Fate are due; 


he, ſince Deſtind to a T Throne, 
Joy to ſeem, yer mourn when I'm alone, 
— le Jon my _ = — — 
Feigning falſe or hiding 's erue, 
Her. — 2 Grieve methinks you ſhould Rejoyce, 
Since Tryphon, Madam, you have made choice, 
Clio, Rather then I, Hermione, have 
for Husband I would wed my Grave, 


Her, Why did you his Addrefles then receive, 
And ue t ( mach atk Ale. 


( 14) 


Had you but to your Fathert of wr mind, 
He, to prevent it, ſomething had deſigu d. 

Cleo, Tis that which me do what I have done, 

For I more fear his Ruine then my own. 
This is my Duty which appears my Crime, 
Better he mourn'd for me then I tor him 5 
But now my Word is given tis paſt recall 
Tle be Unhappy to prevent his Fall 

He gave me Life, and therefore for his ſake 
The Life he gave me I will Wrerched make, 
For ſuch twill be when | am Tryphon's Wite 5 
This way alone could Save Niramer's life, 
F or by th Uſurpers Fury he had dy d, 
If he to marry me had been deny d. 

Her, Since tis your Duty, Madam, as youown, 
And not Ambitionled you to the Crown, 

Why did you not Aretas arm employ, 
To (ave your (elf and Tryphow to deſtroy ? 

cles. Ah I was loath to act the Guilty part 
Of owing and not Paying him my Heart. 

Her. Do you fo hate him 2s you'l Wretched be, 
Rather then yield his Sword ſhould ſet you Free, 
And under Tryphen let your Countrey bow, 
Sooner then let him fave both it and you : 

Ah, Madam, to my Grief alas I ſee, 

That you would now conceal your (elf from me. 

Cles. Think not that I conceal my (elf from you, * 
Telling you what my Duty made me doe. 

Ar, Duty might you to marry Tryphes lead, 

If that alone could fave Nicane s head x 

But you a much more eaſie way may chuſe, 

To reach that End, and yet that Way tetuſe 
When, Madam, by ng of it, you 

Might ſave at once-YourSelf and Countrey too 
For none but brave Araw, that I fee, 

The valour has to end this Tyranny , 

From which his Love to you will him reſtrain, 

If you with Tryphon as his Queen ſhould Rag. 
Alas, what is the poor Aretas Crime, 

—— _ then you'l be oblig'd to him, 

Youl © rCountry's T be the Wie. 
And which is worſe you'll — Tyrants Life, 

Cleo. Doe not] I chink ham free from Crime, 
That loſe my (elf rather then hazard him : 

Her, In that Ar hel but ſome Hazard run, 
— pany he's undone , 
Thus from the Hazard you A tree, 
Bur to deſtroy him the more certainly , 


C15) 

Madam, by ſuch reas'ning you declare, 
— popu Confidence I have no ſhare 3 
ru therefore fit our Friendſhip here ſhould End, 
For who Diſtruſts, deſerves to loſe a Friend, 
And fince with me ſo cruelly you deal, 
V bid you now eternally farewell, 
w to the Gods this had been done before, 
That none might think I Like what I Abhorre 
But though from you my felt I thus divide, 
TROP > y that Heaven may be your Guide, 

— mans ing bend, 


Þy 55 — 1 Friend, 
— — blame. 
Her. Why do you thus abuſe that Sacred Name ? 
— it is no longer fit, — * | 
your Miſtruſt, Mad cancel d it 5 
— for — will I part. {She offers to goe aut. 
ces Oh tay and II Diſcloſe to yen my Heart, 
Yet with lo croſs a Fortune I contend, 
As I'm aſham d to tell it to my Friend. 
Her, What ever Sorrows have oppreſt your Heart, 
Vet ſince you ſtrove to hide your (elf Wa 
From me whom you call Friend, you __ t much more 
That Sin then thoſe Misfortunes to Dep 
Rn. . > war will ao longer hide, 
now you 
_—_ *— remove 
To ſome ſuch Shady Place as yonder Grove, 
That when to you my Secret I commit, 
You ſcarce may ſee how much I bluſh at it. 


[They goe ont, 
Eater Tryphon and Selecus, 
TheSc EE Tryphons's Apartment. 


Sel, Forgive me, Sir, it I 0 1. 
You have appeat᷑ d in too Criet this 
Andall lat mghe you took fo little Reſt 
. 

Try, Alas, Selescus, under, now, 
Sorrows, would make the Strongeſt Soul to Bow, 
And | have often for Demetrius ſent, 


That in his Friendſhip Lmight give them vent; 


(16) 

But fince he does not come, and ſince I know 

That perfect Friendſhip which he has for you, 

Heng mh Trowe fo den 
commit that Secret to your Bree, 

Sel. This Favour no addition canadmir, 

Unleſs, Sir, I may ſerve you too in it. 

Try, That for Dec which [ have, 
And which ſhall never ceaſe but m the Grave, 

Made me reſolve by his Advice to 
The Syrians kindneſs by 2 gentle | 
And ſince Nicaner's Vertue moſt dors Shine, 
That without Reſerve might make him Mine, 
I by Demetris Councell too was led 
To raiſe Nicaner's Daughter to my Bed 

Sel, Which of Nicaner's Da — — 12 
mf 

Try, Ti Cleopatra w bright E 
Makes her deſerve to ſhare 0 27 Syrian room 
You ſeem to Sigh at what I rold you now. 

Sel. Under your Griet how conld I chooſe but Bow, 
But under what Aſfliction can you bend, 
Having a Crown, that , and that Friend ? 

Try. Moſt menwith one of thoſe might Happy be, 
But I am Wretched though I have al! 
For Heaven from whence ou: I 2w we rake, 

How much ſhall every mortal H make, 
And he does bur tail in one of thoſe 
Deſires, which muſt that Hz compole, 
That one Deny d, thougt. wi all throther Het, 
Will rob him of the Gu of all the reſt : 

If I muſt Love and in Love miſs my ends, 
Fortune in vain ſends me 2 Crows and Friends. 

Sel. Do's Cleopatra your Addrefles flight : 

Try, That ſhe I receive them c en my Heart does (right ; 
I who undaunted through ſuch Storms did feer 
As the moſt Brave would tremble but to hear, 

I who have d, and Bartels won, 
And never any the Fear have known, 
— ſt Friend afraid, 
And of the of a Lovely Maid, 

Sel. To ſhare your Crown can you efteem her fie, 

_—_— — — dry 1 o'r? 

to me. 

Try, Seleucut, — 
"Twas yeſterday that I Demerriasr(cnr, 

My Crown to Cleopatra to preſent , 
Burt 'rwas laſt night alas that I did fee 
A Brighter Beauty which has Conque;'d me, 
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Whoſe Fyes are bleſt with ſach a Pow'rful charm 
They Burn thoſe Hearts which others can but warm; 
Till I ther ſaw, 1 did believe, 

A man teſolv d the Law to Love could give, 

Sel, Why ſhould you, Sir, appear afflicted now, 
Since tis to ſo much Beauty that you Bow; 

Love is 2 Fate which every one muſt Taſte, 

Some ſoon, ſome late, but all muſt Burn at laſt, 
Your Fate you Rather ſhould Applaucchen Blame, 
( Since you muſt Burn ) that tis in ſuch a Flame, 

Try, To wear her Chains, Seleucus is to Me 

A nels tranſcending Liberty, 

Then do no longer think it is my Love, 

But ta my Friendſhip does my Torment prove, 
Since with Densctru 1 did once contract. 

I never yet, in Thought ot Word or Act, 

Y to what might it in Qpeſtion call. 

But nos 1 fear, Selenens, that | balls” 

For while that he by me employ d has been 


To Court fair C « for my 
This other ſo C Hae, ::14.5 
As without her thy Prince Wretched be, 


Which juſtiy my Demerrias will offend:  -:. 
Hard choice when | muſt wrong y Love or Friend, 
Sel. Is this, Sir, the Misfortune you Lament ? 
14 You ak it Fate could a Worſe have ſear, 
Sel. Demetrins would not Merit your Eſteem, 
If that which makes your Joy ſhould Trouble him. 
Try. Yet that I ſhall him I muſt Grieve, 
Sel. — —ä—ä— Forgive. 
I My Grief, (thoug ve it) would not end, 
Tis to need the Pardon of a Friend, | 
Sel. Tu more hen Fortune does a Subjet bting 


Toſucha height as to Forgive his King, 
rr Wrong 4 

Try. T all chis Darkneſs 1 might ſee ſome Day, 
It my Demetrias e te in Love had bin, 


For then he'd judge this Change my Fate not Sin: 
Lovers ſtill pay to Love a deep Refj 
And where is, Cauſes excuſe th' Effect. 
Sel. At my requeſt, Sir, baniſh all your Care, 
Leave it to me to manage this Aﬀair, 
Try. Ah i to this thou giv't a Happy End, Embracing him, 
Thou haſt for ever made thy King thy Friend 3 


Tu not that he forgives my 8 
He muſt be ſtill my Friend as he hath been; 
For know 1 need my Sorrows to remove, 


As much his Friendſhip, a: my conqu toum Love, 
F Since 


C18) 
Since if to Win the Laſt I Loſe the Fiſt. 
I hall thereby at once be bleſt and Curſt, 


The End of the ſecond AT, 


{ They gee our, 


THE THIRD ACT. 


The SCENE An obſcure Grove. 


Emer Cleopatra and — 


Oe not, my den Hermviane, 
— — Grove leid retire, 


Since here It _ 
While the kind a Bu Cones 
_ 


— — + 

To tell my Fate in Dar : 

Shame, like the World when it in Choo 
Knows not diſtinction berwixe Night and D 
Ah, judge what ate my Troubles, Gace I fear 
Their (ad Relation from my felt to hear, 


Her, No ſuch Juſt cauſe of Grief your Fate can fend 
As, Madam, at this tate to ule your Friend , 


Cleo, 


'Tis by that — — 
That you i from your Pain, 
Perhaps I may the Canſe it remove. 


cles. Oh tell me farſt, have you been e're in Love, 
Her. Why, Madam, doe you atk —— 
Cles, ————— becauſe I know 
That none can eaſe my Pain that is not fo, 
Her. 1 was, but Love to Frendibp did ſubmit. 
Cleo, Ah tum not Love, if ought could Conquer it, 
You lov'dnot well, or knew his Power but Ill, 
That (ay you were in Love and ze not till, 
The — — 
Since Real Love can nevet be forſook : 
Had yours been True, you might as well have ſwore 
You doe not Live as that you Love no more, 
Her, What you have — methinks, declare, 
You to the Pot of Love no ſtranger are + 
But would you thus reproach me if you knew 
That what you now condemn 1 for you: 
Cleo, Why did you ceaſe to be in Love for me: 
Her. By many Proofs I did fo cleati / fee 


( 19) 

That ſuch 2 — Sadneſs conquer d you, 

As I to Love judge it only due, 

And fince your Heart and Mine were ſtill ſo like, 

I fear'd one Arrow both of us did ſtrike. | 
cles. Ah Gay not that your Heart reſembles Mine, 

Since you once Lov d and could your Love decline, 

Nor can I fancy who this Man can be, 

Whom you could leave yet think could Conquer me, 
Her, Aretas 8 
Cleo. Arete: did you name: 

Her. And at that word your Face is in a Flame, 

What Friendſhip ſhould have done your Bluſhes doe, 

They ate to me more Kind and Juit then you, 

Why has Hermione been thus abus d: 

Cleo, May not one bluſh that's wrongfully accus d? 
Her. But my belief on a ſure ground is built, 

I ſee your Love to him, to me your Guilt, 

Madam, a Bluſh, when Love is in the caſe, 

Is in Effect the Conſcience of the Face: 

Though in this Secret you my Faith did doubt, 

3 now I have found it out. pe 
Cleo, Too much your Friendſhip I have Wrong'd and Try'd, 

My Bluſhes tell you what my Words deny d; 

Alas I fear I for Aretas prove 

That Fatal State the World does call in Love; 

Vet doe not, fince I did but Hide my Flame, 

Condem my Friendſhip but Commend my Shame: 

Not blame me it to you I fear'd to ſhow 

Whar of my ſelt 1 am aſham'd to know 

But my Hermione, ſince you could ſee 

That Po#'rful Paſſion which has Conquer'd me, 

Spight of my Care to Cloud it, oh I tear 

It may to others as to you a ; 

Should that betall me which ſo much I dread, 

Honour and Griet would juſtly ſtrike me dead, 

Her. That Fear you ought not, Madam, to admit. 
Cleo, How did you then come to diſcover it ? 
Her, That Grief which when retir d, you ſtill expteſt, 

Made me Suſpect u hat now you have confeſt, 

For the who Crieves while courted by a King, 

Shews that ſuch Grief alone from Love can ſpring, 

And when found you Lov d, Iquickly knew, 

Your Love could be but to Aretas due, 

V'Vhich ſince you have acknowledg'd, give me leave 

Toask why Tryphon's Love you did receive 

V'VVas not Ambition in your ſoul too ſtrong 2 
Cleo, Doe not at once my Love and Vertue wrong 


For 
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Fot if I had Arts: Paſſion known 
I would have valu d it above a Throne? 
Her, But now tis kon why is it not embrac's ? 
Cleo, Becauſe my word was firſt to Tryphonw paſt, 
Her, — ſo I your Love mut blame, 


Since you before your Love Fame, 
Cle, I ſhould appear Ke hs E Eſteem 
Did I not value moremy Word then Hun; 
And this great Pleaſure, ro my AR u due, 
That which does loſe me him, deſcrves ham woo x 
Ah why did not Avteta, let me fee, 
That Paſſion which you fay he has for me, 
Before my promiſe was to I. paſt ? 
Her, But why to give it did you make ſuch haſt : 
Cleo, I fear'd that he who did my Heart ſubdue, 
Would, my Hermione, have {een it too, 
And I his Love forever would decline, 
Rather then he ſhould firſt diſcover mie 
Twas fitter ſince I ow'd it to my Fame, 
To ſuffer Ruine then to merit $ ; 
Her, Bute're you did admit the King's Addreſs, 
Aretas looks did ſo much Flame , 
As ſure you could not but his Paſhi n fee, 
Cleo. That's not enough, he ſhould have told it me: 
But whatſoe'r his Proots of Love have been, 
By me, Dear Friend, alas they were not (cen, 
For I ſo fear'd that I might ad amiſs 
In my own Love that Inet minded his 
Bluſhes a Womans Paſſion may reveal, 
But Men their Paſſion by theu Words ſhould tell. 
Her, Could he your Love more Generouſly ſeek, 
Then to deſerve it and yet Nothing Speak : 
Cleo. Rather what more could he have done amiſs, 
Then loſe my Love by ſo Concealing ba: 
A Love that is at once both Great an Strong, 
While it doth bind the Heart, Sets free the Tongue 5 
And leſt that mine ſhould make me Faulty prove, 
I tomy Honour Sacrific'd my Love: 
For I did fear his Merit was fo Great, 
That asking Nothing he might All Things get. 
Her. How cruel is your Vertue or your Fate 
Which makes your Love produce th Eſſech of Hate ? 
Cleo, Aretas yet more Cruelty does how, 
That durſt Love me, yet durſt not tell meſo, 
Her. You doe him Double Wrong, ſince his Reſpect 
You firſt Miſtake, then Puniſh as Neglect 
Such awful Flames you in his Heart have bred, 
As he thinks Silence ought his Love to plead 5 
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He but defers to Speak what he does feel, 
Till by his Actions you his Love may tells 
And to declare his Paſſion does delay, 
Only to ſhow it you the Nobleſt Wap. 

Cleo, Fatal Delay, the Fatal chat could be, 
It loſes me to him and him to me; 
Yer ſuch a High Reſpect to him I pay, . 
That on my Selt Tie Puniſh his Delays ' ES 
And fince my Promiſe is 10 Tryphon made, - K 
To Break it Love it ſelf ſhallnor perſwade; 
That which for me your Friendſhip made me doe, 
My Honour makes me now Perform for you's 
Your Rival I will never be again. 

Her. 1 for Aretas did a Loye but feign 
That in your Bluſhes, Madam, 1 mighs f. ee 
What by your Modeſty was hid fromme; 
Yet had I lov'd, Ide not that Love — 
Since you beſt merit him 2s he does you; | 
But how can — ſo juſt to Honour prove, 
And yet teſolve to be Unjuſt to Love? 
= wh much more then he have done amiſs, 

ize your Word more then your Flame and his, 
Andy a Sacred Bond your ſelf you Tye 

To Toki you hate, and him you love you Fly, 

Cleo, 1 owe him leſs then 1 doe owe my Flawe e, 
And fly not from his Love but from my Shame; 
She to her Honour too Unjuſt does prove 
Who dares not value it above her Love; 
Preſs me not then to Doe what I ſhould Shun, 
Rather then be Unjuſt Vie be undone : 

Thoſe who are loſt while Vertue they —＋ 
la their Deſtruction find their Commer too. 


ULT hey goe ont. 
The Sc Demetrius Apartment. 


Enter Demetrius and Seleucus. 


Sel, Thoſe were the Words hic did betwixt us paſs 
But I perceive ſome Sadneſs in your Face, 

My Heart and Face doe then but illagree, 

Since nothing could more. welcome ſeem to me, 

Sel, I cannot gueſs from whence your Joy ſhould riſe, 
Since Tryphon told me twas by your Advice, ' © «ic 
That he did offer her to be his — 

And, which is more, that you employ d had been, 
To Court her to be Conſort to his Throne, 
Dem, e 


7 
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For 1 not only woo'd her to be Queen, 
But her Conſent to be it I did wine x 
Bat why at this, Selencas, do you ſtart * [ He farts, 
Sel, Alas what you have (aid has pierc'd my Heut, 
Yet from my Friend Ie not my felt i guiſe 
The Charming Light of Clepatrrs's Eyes 
Over my Soul the Victory did win, 
But to her (elf this has a Secret been 
For, my Demetrins, | did judge it fir, 
Not Words, but Service hould diſcover is, 
That High ReſpeR I did reſolve was dur 
To ſuch a Beauty and ſuch Pufſion too x 
——— — — 
I think her Beauties too have pet Heart. 
Dem, How can you think for 7 [ de appear, 
If Imy ſelf had been in Love with her : 
Sel, But why ſhould you ſuch Satisfaction how, 
That he declines what you advis'd him to t 
Ah ſure your Liberty ſhe did ſwrprife, 
Since firſt to court her you did lum adviſe, 
I ſee what Beauty has made Tr doe, 
What it has wrought in him it may in you, 
And what I ſaid ſuch Change in you did move, 
As I have Cauſe t impute it ro your Love. 
Dem. It any Change does in wy Looks appear, 
"Tis not, I vow, that Tm in Love with her, 
Sel Give me then leave there my Addreſs to make, 
Dem, That's what I cannot Give but you may Take, 
Sel, Neither tor Tryphop nor your iel to woo, 
And yet deny me leave to court her tov © 
I cannot gueſs what tis that mend 
Dem, I were uaſit to be Selena Friend, 
Should I act otherwiſe then now I doe, 
For he who to one Friend does prove untrut 
That he may gain another Friends Eftecm, 
Deſerves too juſtly to loſe both of them: 
Though I am yours above what I can lay, 
Yet I muſt be it too in Honours way , 
In Friendſhip every other Tenure's Ul, 
By that mine has been held and (hall be Qill, 
Sel, Fate o te my hopes another Cloud does fend, 
I'm Rival'd and by one that is your Friend , 
But may you not acquaint me with his 
Whos my Fellow Martyr in this Flame * 
Dem, No Ile be jaſt to both, he ſhall not know 
You Rival him or chat he Rivals ; 
Vet both thus far ſhall be oblig'd to me, 
From Tryphon's RivalihipTle ict you [ree: 
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But did he not with her Name 
Who in his Heart bf ighted duch a Flame? 
Sel. — 
That he no longer Cleoparr 
As | did not remember to i 
Who this new Paſſion did in hi iar 
Dem.” By what he fait could you not gueſs at it: 
Sel. Ah! be who Cleopatra's Love could quit, 
The Pow of Love forevermuſt forſwear, | 
For could he Love, who ſhould be love but her? 
Sure this new Love is buta Love of State, 
But he for our return too much maywait, © / 
Dem. 1 loog roknow owhomhe does Sabat 
— 1 OPER 


[ Exewnt. 


The SctNnE: Nicanor s Tolles 


Emter Nicanor, Stratonice, Abel bd line, 


Ire, Sir, that Dewetrize may 1 Pardon win, 
That he made Tryphos court ber 


He bad me cell be'l try 
: which ldgiove, gave Lite to, Dy, 


To make that 
ara wary — — dm know 
He has perſotm'd w promis' | 
Nic, I at this Promiſe ſo much Joy —_— 
As nought can Heighten but his doing it. 
Stra. What &r Deeirias hopes yet, Sir, I fear 
Tryphon will not decline his Love for her, 
Nic, Demetrius Pow'r with him you know is Great. 
S$trs, The Pow'r of Beauty, Sir, i 5 Greater yet, 
And h ch" Uſurper were more fierce and ſtrong, 
A Family like ours he durſt not 
Nic, Whodares in Royal Blood is hands imbrue, 
What is it, after, 3 
Not can he think his leaving her a Crime, 
Since tis what we ſo much defire of him. 
$trs, Though tis what we moſt wiſh, yet, Sir, you know 
Since none of us will tell him that tis io, 
*T will sa Wrong on us to him a 
yr — — ir, 
A 5 e ſpi 
12 for a Crown he did contract that Guile, 
— 7 ew noching can be known 
Of too . — to buy a Throne: 
at in one may Sit, 
va Tſe Alla then hazard it. : 


Nic. 
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Nic, Yet ſince Demetries cakes of it the care, 
I of a good Event would not ir. 

Stra. I fear th Uſurper will bs Sure deny. 

Nic. Let's not afflict our ſelves by Prophetie, 

Are, The Wrath of Heaven muſt needs that man purſue” * | 
Who tyrannizes Men and Beaury too. # 4 

Stra. But though the Puniſhments from Heaven we k now 
Are always Juſt, yet they are oftea SO. 

Are, When ere a Subject does Uſurp a State, 

Any brave hand hastighteo act his Fare: 
The Gods make every Man z Jadge of him 
W ho againſt every Man commiry a Crane 5 
And Heav n permitted him to actthi laſt 
T' invite us to Revenge all that 2 
Whearmare to merit h could Tryphes do, 
Then ro offend the Crown and Beauty too: 
Nic. He whom the Gods into the Throne doe call, 
Should therefore — their Juſtice fall. 

Are, Heaven's Jultice Monarchs only ſhould detkrone, 
But Tyrants they abandon to our own 5 
The Right they give us we too much abuſe, 

Hoping they'll Act what weopurſclves refuſe g 
The Pow'rs Divine we injare, while we thas 
Remit to them what they have leit to us. 
Nic. Yethe's to blame ho doc to Death pwſue 
That Man to whom the Name o4F1ag is Gur, ; 
Are, But him with greaſe Juſt ce we ſhould blame 
Who as his g ue uſurps that Sacred Name, 
Since he out lawful Monarch's Blood has ſpe, 
Who ene revenpes not, contracts the Guile, 

Nic, If Trypbos by a private Hand does tall, 
That Hand wron s him as much 28 he wong's all 
Th' Afﬀronts which are ona whole Nation laid, 

By that whole Nation ought to be repaid y 
It ſhould not by a Hand be done. 

Ar. What's due All is due hom Every one, 
And ſince the Syrians doe decline to Pay 
That Righteous Debt, I that am willing may, 

Nic, Doe you their Thoughts by Silence under ſtand e 

Ar, Their Silence in this cafe s their Command 
Who 1s it at his Reign does not repine 
That to gain Pow'r Kill d all the Royal Line : 

Such Uſurpation every one does fright. | 

Nic. VV here none can claim, Poſleſſion is a Right, 

Ar. All have more Right, ſince he thoſe Crimes has done, 
To Tryphor's Life then he has to the Crown: 
Fair Cleopatra's Danger calls on us 
To free her and revenge Antiac ha 


"Twere 
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Twere Sin it longer we the Crimes withſtood 
Ot Injur'd Beauty and of Guiltleſs Blood. | 

Nic, Suſpend this Generous Anger till we know 
What in her Cauſe Demetrizs can doe. | | 

Ar, But if Demetrius, Sir, ſhould not prevail. 

Nic. I then will find a way which ſhall not fail, 

Ar. May you not, difcover:it to me?? 

Nic. Not till th Event of this Deſign I ſee, 
Thenl engage; it he ſucceſsleſs prove, 
He free my Daughter from th Uſurpers Love; 
Be pleas'd, Sir, to depend on what I ſay. * 

Ar. What you Command tis fit | ſhould Obey. 

[They goe ont, 


Enter Tryphon, Demetrius, and Seleucus. 
The:SCENE Tryphon's Apartment. 


a Though many Proofs you gave that you're my Friend, 
Yet this laſt Proof does all the reſt tranſcend, 
For you in this have evidently ſhown | 
That you are more my Friend then you re your own; 
Never was any Torment yet above . 
That in which Friendſhip does conteſt with Love; 
But what you cow have ſaid has cur d my Pain. 
Sel, When of the Fate you did to me complain, 
Itol you from Demetrius you would find 
A Cure for all ti At flictions of your Mind. 
. Youdid, Iof his Ftiendſhip judg d amiſs, 
I fear'd twas not what now I find it is; 
But yet I cannot ſay that Lm more 
His Friend fince this then Was heretofore, 
My Kindneſs for E to ſuch Height was grown © Wt 
As it could not admit Acceſſion. —— Embracine Demetrius. 
Dem, Ah, Sir, thoſe Words whichnow were ſpoke by you © 
O'e pay all I have done ot ee can doe, SQ 1 
Yet I may ſay, and not Preſumprivus be, 
Some Reparation, Sir, was due to me, 
Since you ednl#'dcubr I vnd any thing r. 
Above the Bleſſing, SirStofervemy K ng. 
Try, That Ettot torepiir;*Tlenow employ 3 
Onely your help to place mein my Joy: 
By ſuch fait Eyes my Heart hàs been ſurpiiz d, 
As 1 adore that Paſſion I deſpis d 3% Of 
Iwho till now Loves Votaries did blame, 
Find him a God N N 
This Heart which has been bred in War dad Blood. 
And all Death's Horrors dauntleſly withſtood, 
H 
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Charm'd by Loves Magick trembles with (uch Fear, 
As I her Conqueſt dare not tell to her 5 

Which ſhows that in her Bright Triamphane Eyes 

A Fate more to be feat d, then Dying, lies; 

Your Help, my Dear Demetris, I muſt Seek, 

To tell her what to her I dare not ſpeak. 

Dem, Whatever you Command I muſt Obey, 
Vet pardon me if I preſume to ſay, 

How can ſhe think you to her Eyes fabmir 
If yon yourſelf, Sir, will not tell her it ? 

Try. Ah in this anſwerl your Fear perceive, 
Thar Il repeat that Fault you Cid forgive 5 
No, my firſt Love was but a Love of Scare, 
But this Love is as much my Choice as Fate; 
She with ſo ſtrange 2 Fur my Breaſt dors fill, 
As I to quench it want the Fow'r and Will, 

Dem, Permit me then th Imployment to decline, 
For ſince her Beauties with ſuch Luſtre Shine, 
They may wound me, for tis a likeliet thing 
She ſhould ſubdue a Subject then a King. 

Try, I know your Friendſhip which you have for me 
Againſt her Eyes your Antidote will be, 

Dem, Yet Vallals, Sir, and Monarchs are alike, 
When _ — Love or Death docs ＋ 

Try. not ſuch Feat your Sacred Friend | 
Why ſhould you doubt it when I doubt it pot : 

But to confirm you, know you oft have ſeen 
Her whom Ide have you court to be my 

And finceto her Bright Eyes you did not bow 
E're Iador'd them, you not doe it now x 

For, my Demetrius, tis her Beauties I 4 
That who can Love muſt Love her at fait Sight, 
Nor ſhall I think, if you th — wave, 
You have fjorgiv'a me as aid you have. 

Dew, Ah then, Sir, Te | — more, 
Tell me that Beauties name which you adote, 

deſpiſe, 


And all her Charms, to ſerve you, 
This, Sir, Ivow. 
Try, Her name is — Stratenmr, (Demettim trembler 
Why at that Name Tremble you thus and fart t PER l 
Dem. Oh why am Coadema d to Act cha Part ? 
Alas how can I to that Beauty go, 
VVhoſe Siſter you by me have wjur'd ſoꝰ 
Who are to one another roo fo Kind, 
A Friendſhip them does more then Nature bind: 
Th ey are alike concern'd in all they doe, 
n d who wrongs one does wrong the other too, 
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re ere Words have almoſt made my Joys compleat z 
I 


waar —— and Great, 

, tr 

Repa: — mer wbn renngs 

— > fince the Wrong ſhe did by 
5 


you Endure, 
ſhe ſhould from You Receive her Cute. 
$ a Treble Gainer you will be, 
For you'l oblige Your ſelt, and Her and Me. 
Dem, Oh Su, forgive me if I let you know, 
That tis your Love not Reaſon argues; 
For to their Friendſhip it will gi a End, 
Should ſhe wed him who has ſo wrong d her Friend; 
Honour would make her too the Throne deſpiſe, 
To which ſhe by her Siſters Fall muſt Riſe, 
That Family to viſit I'm unit; 
Having ſo much affronted one of it. 
Try, 1 bur one while I my Love recall, 
But marrying th other I oblige them All 3 
That Family will with a Fault dif : 
Whoſe Reparation does exceed th Offence , 
"Twas latereſt my firſt Addreſs did move, 
But this Addreſs is the Reſult of Love; 
Whatever Fault True Love does make us doe, 
Maſt carry with tht Offence the Pardon too: 
On this Obliging Embaſſy then goe, 
And let me to my Fnend my Miſtreſs ow 3 
Lay at her Feet at once my Crown and Heart, 
My Joy depends on th Acting of your Part 
{Demetrius offers to ſpeak, 


Then Strive no more, ſince what Isk you now 


Is what you owe My Fri p and Your Vow z 
W hile Str atonice —— invite, 
To Clepaire my Excuſe Ile write. 


LTryphon goes out. 


Demetrim ſt andi gazing after him. 
Seleucus Exters. 

gel. You in your Looks have fo much trouble ſhown; 
Ax I dare hardly venture you alone; 
So peat nd Moving your Diſorders be, 
As I partake in Griets which I but ſee. 

Dem. Alas, I have tecet d fo ſtrange a Blow, 
As I endure more Griet then I can how. 

Sel. To my unequall d Friendſhip be fo juſt, 
As to commit your Secret to my Truſt , 
To cue thoſe Sorrows under which you bend, 
Imploy the Lite and Service of your Friend; 

Some 
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Some fatal Grief does now your Soul ſurprize, 
Or you are too in Love with Stratonice, 
For I perceiv'd, when he propounc'd her Name, 
You trembled and your Face was in a Flame, 
Dem. Admire not at thoſe Sonos which Io, 
Since you their Cauſe at once both k and know 5 
On me what ſharper Curſe could Fortune bring, 
Then make my Kival be my Friend and K ing. 
Sel, Under the liſte Misforrunt I did Bow, 
And Suffer d Lately what you Suffer Nom 
Since his Inconſtancy my Pain has Cur'd, 
Be in my Fortune ot your oun :fſur'd. 
Dem, Who thinks, does know het Beauties Pow t but ill, 
That who once Lov'd her will not Love her Qi 
Sel. Doe not by that Belief your Griet Iaflame, 
Ot Cleopatra's Eyes I thought the ſame x 
His Friendſhip ſure as ſtrong tor you will be, 
As his Inconſtancy has been for me. 
Dem, Have you forgotten what he lately ſaid, 
'T was a State Love he Cleopatra paid, | 
But o're this Love what can the Conqueſt get, 
Which makes State-Intereſt refigne to it 
Than doe not think he did your Fear remove 
By his Inconſtancy but by his Love 3 | 
Our Stats on us with diffetent Influence Shine, 
What wrought your Cure mak es me deſpait ot mine. 
Sel. Part of your Secrets truſted ro my Breaſt, 
To ſerve you, I now beg to know the Reft , 
You told me Srratenice had © onquer'd you, 
Now let me know if ſhe does Love you too, 
Dem, Ah ii I were not in that happy State, 
Why ſhould I thus exclaim againſt my Fate: 
Sel. I cannot See, ſince you ate ſure of her, 
Why you the King ſhould as a Ruval tear 3 
Since ſhe does Youu and Vutue fo eſttcem, 
She'l value you more then ſhe] value him, 
Dem, Her Love to me and Viztue ſhine ſo clear, 
As 'twere a Sin herRivalſhip to fear 
No tis not that from whence my Sorrows riſe, 
But I, not dreaming he lov'd Srratence, 
Am by a Fatal yet a Solemn Vow 
Ingag'd to Couit for him my Miſtriſs now , 
Should I not doe it I my felt Forſwe r, 
And doing it I Wrong my Love and her; 
Never Mistortune did ſo cruel prove. 
I muſt berray my Friend or elſe my Love 
Seleucas, tis a Horrid Choice, when J. 
Rather then either chooſe, would choole to Dy, 


| Sel. 
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gel. Your Caſe is hard, it camnat be deny d. 


7 Str atonicd's Love is on you Ide; 
282 


Dew, Ah if I told him I his N 
+ And that his Miſtreſs does 
Alas a much more likely 


To Raiſe his 
My lets Hog 
pp Truth in ſach ES 

© Crnith chars wx, 


n 
1 uſeful be 
Dem, [am refoly'd to Doe what I did Von, ns nll, 


Fot were Guilty eee 
4 


— to be — — 


The edel g, 
Perhaps ſhe will not be to me Severe, 
W hen Sacred p onely made me exre, 
Methinks it were Injuſtice 
When that's the Cauſe, chat ſhe'll condemn th' Eſſecd, 
Sel, While ſuch an unexampled AR you doe, 
n you. 
Dem. To , yer Deſerve fi 
Thento Polleſs her and nor Merix ie 3 


The End of the Third Act. 


THE FOURTH ACT, 


[They goe out. 


The SCEN ts Nicanor's Pellace. 


Stratonice, Demetrius and Irene. 


Ire. to ¶ Uch are the Soo he does now endure, 

Stra. As, — ah ren 

Stra. Thoſe Demetrius, which ny 
Contagious prove ——_— 
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You are Unkind ſince you the Cauſe conceal 
Of Sorrows whole Eder our Looks reveal. 

Dem, Madam, I hop'd you rather would deplote 
Thoſe Griefs I bear, then load 22d me thibs jth more, 
Judge with what Malice Fate docs . 
Since Im affraid to tell my Gtief to you 
To you who onely have t — 9 
Thoſe Matchleſs Miſeries which I endute. nie 

Stra. Alas what you have told me wow, en n 
Mote then your Silence is to de nde, Ine 
For you lament, and in a high = y W 
Thoſe Griets whoſe Ce ye 85 T” 

What have I done that bh 5 ne 

Dem. Ah Madam, fare yon e ef ph 1.4.71 
Or your Reſentments Huld not be eh r . 
As iy ſuch Cruel Words to make tue IE OG 2% 1 11 
Which now I humbly Se len as, W 4 
e yl wy. 1-7 MoD 51 m4 

er could Sought, (6 7 
That my — Tan. 0 21 6 
I muſt Deſpair your Pardon nome t, 12 Yu + 7 
My Grief for needing it beltighudg ee os oy . 5 

Stra. You never my Reſenttents 
But by your Silence and what now you e. 

Dem. Would to the Gods I never had, heul! 
Should but Unhappy and nor Guilty Die, 

But I alas muſt by a Fatal Oath - 
Ending my Life, contract the Guile of borh, 
That — Fate whatever ſhall doe. 

Stra. I feat your Sorrows have diſtracted you. 

Dem, Alas Diſtraction, Madam, wald appear 
A Happineſs compar'd to what bear, 

Por though the Joys I in your Love Receive 
— all chose whieh Heaven tome can give, 
Yet I thoſe Charming Glories muſt foregoe, 
And tomy ſeit the Sin thereof muſt owe, 

Stra. Demcitrius, I believ'd you had a Soul 
Which couldrh' approaches ot Deſpair controul. 

Dem, Condemnnot, Madam, the Deſpair 1 ſhow, 
Since Tryphen is declat d my Rival now. | 

Stra. Since this is the Misfortune you deplore, 

I have more cauſe ro Blame you then before, 

For could you Grieve at this, did you not fear 

I would his Crown above your Love preferre * 

By your firſt Fault you did but wrong my Love, 

Bur this a wrong does to my Vertue prove; 
Alas what two worſe cou'd you doe, 
Then thus 80 doubt my Love and Vertue $00. 


(310 

Dem, Ah Madam, if ou would have heard me out, 
Vou would heve ſoanJihar do neither doubt,” ; nn 
Fot Nothing can to either equal be, | 8 
But that Misfortune which has full 'n on n 7 
When l thus grieve he does my Rival prove unn det are 
I tear eee Ipods CESS 3 
But though his Fire for you I muſt Lament, JA 
Vet Fate on me a ſharper Carſt has ſent; nad 
For he not knowing I his RWI am, wy 
Imploys me to acquaint you with his Hame; 
To court you for him I am higher ſent —_ 
And he his Rival makes bis Confidenr: - 

Sura. He has mote cauſe to ingutn for this then you, | 

Dem. Yet to a Truſt Fidelity is due, x 
That Man who can be faithleſs tokis Friend, ol 
Though tis in Love, deſetves to loſe his End - 
Could I but eneUnworthy Action doe, 
I ſhould — it 285 roy Right . 


And thoug 
Yet to e ne ronld Pardon — a 
Stra. Heaven this ſtrict Vertue does in you Inſpire, 


Which therefore I Condemn not but Admire; 
Then with what you did Promiſe him Comply, 
But what you ask for Him Ile ſtill Deny); 
Thus you to — Aale de may 4 
And [as Faithful to t 

Dem, Oh gods | has Demetrjas's Offence, 
That you to him ſo ſtrangea Fate diſpence; 
Your fierceſt Anger could not plague him worſe, 
Then thus to turn his Bleffings to kis Curſe; 
Your Love and Vertue which ſhould! give Relief, 
But more contributes to augment my Grief, 
Yes, Madam, your Inconſtancy and Hate 
Had been tome a leſs Tormenting Fate 
Leſs Horror I had felt from Dearks Aſfaule 
Caus'd by my Miſtreſs Juſtice then my Fault; 
I'me as Unfortunate as you are Fair. 

Stra. Alas what cauſes in you this Deſpair* 
Since I have left yau know how you might be 
Juſt to your Vows, to 7; and to Me. 

Dem. Tis more then * Rr 
muſt be Falſe to Him or F. 
For not believing he Ador'd l er 
I (wore a ſolemn Oath I a deſpiſe nog 
His Conquerors Charms to ſerye him, thus you ſee 8 by 
I muſt Forſake you or muſt Petjur'd be; e e 
eee c 

leſs to looſe then be unſit for you; 


(32) 


Heaven which your. Merits and my Faults has known 

Calls me to Death, you to the Syrian I hone z 

Death is to my Ambitious Paſſion que 

Which from the Throne canonely tnacer you, 

My Fate therefore ſhall Undaunted bear, 

Since tis my Ruine helps toraiſe yoy there, . 
Stra. Could I of what you now le admit, 

I of that Throne ſhould judge my ſelf Huſit ; 

Tryphon to gain it has acquu'dſuch 25 i 

As tis ſcarce ſtrong enough to boat his Weight, 


And to his Guilt it I ſhould 10 Lens Ld 
5 * a _—_ Way to 5 l 
Dem, If with hit Paw;r your Vertue you do Mix, 
Madam, The T — — l 
Then what he offers you vouchſafe de take, 
Both for your own and A Cougtteys lake. In. 
Stra. My Countrey will deſerve thaſe Chains ſhe's in, 
Could ſhe conſent to break them by my Sin , 
Dem. Your Countrey cannot 1 witha Crime, 
Since, Madam, I Refign you up to H 
Stra. Reſign me up to Him ! Ah you hall find. 
ThatT to Tryp bon will not be Reſign d; 
Now you Pretend to more then you can Do, 
For you'd Forſake me and Beſtom me too 
You may, if you think fit, your Love decline 
But I, 1 ne t can alter mine. Expecks 
Dem, Aht emcee DRepey au to me 
You ſtill to it Inticle me the leſs. N 
Stra. I ſee too clearly what you told me now, 
And mourn your Sin more then the Lofing you; 
Vet I by Scorning Tryphon will make known, 
I Value you more then the Syrian Throne 3 
If co your Guilt I fo Obliging prove, 
Ah judge what Ide have been unto your Love; 
Farewel, you are the firſt chg Wotld e te knew 
Who Lov d his Miſtreſs and Forſook ber too, 


Stratonice and Irene goe out 
Demetrius gerine after them, 


Dem. Thus when the Sun from us withdraws his Light, 
He leaves the World to Horror and ta Night; 
Why to the Throne did Heavea let Trypben climb 
And then Revenge on me my Truth to Him? 
Prodigious is my Fate, my Death I find 
In Friendſhips being Trye and Beauty Kind; 
Oh Gods! ro what muſt I — To ? 
Since you Deſtroy me but for being Juſt; 


(3) 


If you for Virtue onely will Admit, 
Why am IRuin'd for purſuing it? 


The SCENE The Garden of Nicanor's Pallace 


[_He goes ont, 


Cleopatra bolding Tryphon's Zetter in her hand. | 


cles. To Court and gai leave his Queen to be, 
And aſter dare thus to Abandon me! . 
Th' Aftront which he therein on me would lay, 
Canonely by his Blood be waſh'd away, 
Her, Why honld his leaving you your Anger move, 
Since now you may accept Are Love? 
That —— — ecclips d your Joy 
Tryp bens now , 
hs, I ſhould Aretas Flame too much Abuſe, 
If 1 gave him what Tryphon does Refuſe. 
Her, Sure, Madam, if you arguear this rate, 
To loſe Aretas is your Choice not Fate. 


Ar. Madam, Ibring before yout Juſtice now 
One who has been ſo Criminal co you, 
As he no longer could deferr ro come 
And beg he may from you Receive Ms Doom: 
He ve ing i 
Purtha be did believe —  * 
Since againſt you he did commit the Crime, 
That any but your (elf ſhould Sentence him 5 
His Sorrow for his Sin muſt needs be High, 
Since he himſelt makes ir is Suit to Dye. 

Cleo, ere, Aretas, has Offended me, 
And then does Gneve for it ro ſuch degree, 
As it was not his Deſign but Fate, 
Don Pardon rather than my Hare. 
And ſince by me he is exemptfrom Blame, 
You ws her acquaint me with his Name, 
And in tis he did ſo guilty prove. 

Ar. — — — 1 and th Offence is Love, 
By my R to you I Guile am; 

ar me miſcall my Flam 
For thoſe bleſt Fires which on your Altar thine 
Are not more Sacred or more Pure than mine, 
Judge, Madam, of your Beauties Influence, 
Which makes me call fuch Love as this Offence, 
A Love which does produce ſo bright 2 Flame, 
As nothing can Diſpleaſe you but the Name 

K 


(Emter Atetus. 


Cle: 
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Cleo, Aretas, Ime Amaz'd at what you (ay, 

Ar, But yet my Vows to you durit not pay. 

Till you to Tryphon gave that Fatal leave, 

Which ſhow'd you might a Lovers Vows Receive, 
And ſince you did not his Addreſs decline, 

It made me Hope that you might Pardon mine, 
For he ne'r did what a Brave Man ſhould doe, 
Unleſs it were in Daring to Love you; 

I would not therefore make my Paſion known, 
While he by his might place you on T une. 
And yet that Throne appear d to you Lafir, 
Since ſuch a Tyrant once had ſate im it, 

But now that he your Service has Foriook, 

I come to beg thoſe Chains which he hath Broke 3 
I would have begg'd I might Revenge you too, 
But he has done it by Forlaking you; 

Heaven could on him no Greater Curſe have ſeat 
For ſuch a Sin than ſuch « Punichment. 

Cleo, Th' Aﬀeront's too Great which he has laid on me 
To think his Choice his Puniſhment ſhould be, 
But fince you ſay your Love for me is Strong, 
Prove what you {ay by Puniſhing this Wrong; 
The Tyrants Guard will but in van Withſtand, 

A rip'ned — from a Lovers Hand, 

Ar, Of ſuch a — Revenge you well might Boaſt, 
Would you give me that Bleſling he has Loſt, 
will be much Worſe for him chan to be Dead, 
To ſee me have what he has Forfared, 

Cleo, Aretas hold, while I my ſelf perſwade 
Nor to Reſent what you ſo boldly ſaid, 

And to obtain me, Love would have you do 

But what your Country's wrongs do call you to, 
You can againſt my juſt Commands contend, 
Though Glory be your Way, and Love your End, 
'Tis onely I who a fit Judge can prove, 

In what relates ro my Revenge or Love 

'Tis juſt you knew, fince you my Love have ſought, 
The braveſt Price at which it can be bought. 


Cleo. and Herm. gor our, 


Ar, O Love, O F:iendſhip, and O Fatal Yow ! 
To which ſhall I pay my Obedience now : 
My Friend has done that which he promis'd me, 
And It om Tips Rivalſhip am free, 
By which my Vow and Friendſhip ties my Hand, 
From Acting what my Miſtreſs docs command, 
In Love for ever l mils my End. 
Or muſt be falſe both to my Oath ot Fend 
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Fortune to me too I yrannous does prove, 
Oppoling thus my Vertue to my Love, 
And yet I Merit what I ſoffer now, 

Since I could make fo criminal a Vow, 


Heaven, my Demetrius, does you hither ſend, 
That you the Torments Fam in may end. 

What I more wiſh than Life, ot Fear than Death, 
Does now entirely Hang upon your Breath, 

For neither thoſe not ovghr that Ican name 

N iaig in — with my 7 

Dem, It I can caſe your Pains, you do me Wrong 
If you Suſpect they ſhall aſflict you long; 

Tell me Service F muſt pay you now. 

Ar. You know you made me make a haſty Vow, 
That I th Uſarpers Life would not Purſue, 

Dem, Has he not Done that which 1 Promis d you, 
And from your Miſtreſs does his Love recall ? 

Av. Tu therefore by my Hands that he muſt Fall, 

Dem, Rage o're your Reaſon has the Empire got, 
You'il kill hum when your Rival and when not. 
Ar, From this ve nothing can me remove, 
His Life does Rival me as did his E 
Fot C 4 will not mine Admir, 

Till Tryphex's Death evince the Truth of it; 
Ti therefore by your Friendſhip that Tnow 
you to free me from that Guiley Vow, 

Dem, That Hate which the for Trypbon doth Expreſs 
Ought ſure romake your Hatred for him Ceaſe, 
Since Cleopatra does abhorre, 

becauſe he Rivals you no more, 

Ar, 1 find ſome Reaſon in vat now you ſay, 
But I find Greater her Command t'Obey , 

Since Ide have kill'd him while I did but Fear, 
That from my he might have Raviſh'd Her, 
How can I now th' ch delay, 

Since ro Obrain her tis the certain Way? 

Heaven which my Sacred Flame for her does know, 
Aud that ſame chiefly made me take that Yow, . 


ttyiag that on a Love ſo free from Guile 
— of ſhould be Built, 
to 


Does epair that Sin it did contract, 
me now by Love his Fate to Act: 
"I was fir, as Love made me the Sin commit, 
= —— — 5 
ce too by Fri ip I roit was won, 
Let renale 


p free me trom't as Love has done. 


Demetrius comes in. 


(36) 
Dem. Sure ſuch Diſcourſe as this you'd aot approve, 
Did you conferr your Reaſon with your Love, 
Ar. Ah this Reproach you caſt upon me gow 
Would have been Juſt when I did make the Vom, 
A hated Name you for your ſelf will win, 
Making the killing of a Tyrant Sin; 
Can you then more for an Uſwper doe, 
Than for your Friend and for your Country too ? 
Dem, To what you Ask I cannot Condeſornd, 
In Kindneſs ro my Countrey and my Friend, 
Ar. Alas you'l ſhow that youabhorr cham Bock, 
If you will not abſolve me from an 
By which your rr 
And Syria will from Tyranny be free, 
Dem, To Grant what you Defire would be © far, 
From Ending Tyranny 'twill rade a War, 
Ar. Though I conſider Wat ax 00 (mall Cure, 
vet to be Rui d by an Uſurper's worſe. 
Dem, All would, were Tryphes kill'd, Gght for the Throne, 
'Tis worſe to have many T yrants chan but Our. 
Ar. by cur ee 
— hten Uſurpation "1 e 
Pow t N cut rom. 
he thay eee — fax 2 
And Syria would ſuch ill by Woe 
Arche Dibe form eakier than the 
Ar. Such asto f the for his Revunge woekddun, 
g to bedeſtroy'd by Was 
Dem, by the Pow'r they 
man 
Ar. Ah you 


— — the Odds, 
Elſe chance does Rule the World and not the Gods. 
Dem. The Right Aztiorbas had on his Ude, 
Andye lmby 7 's Sword he dy'd. 
You know that hapleſs Monazch did ao die 

By Ted Force but by his T ; 
Thoſe onely then to bear his Yokeare 
Who can Fear ought more than to ſuffer it ; 
De ERECT 

Dem, | have more Cauſe to be his Fot thus yu, 
——— — 
— — — 


Before to me hs Conquer e. 
That I would He Serve hum in bak Flame, 


By which the Deach of Tiles you may ſee, 
Cannot more Grateful prove to you than me, 
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But my conceins for Syria are above 
Even thoſe I have for Stratenict ; Love; 


Then doe not blame me, if I hinder you 
From doing what I think is Sin to Doe. 

Ar. The Juſtice of the Gods in this you ſee, 

He puniſhes in you your Guile to me; 

You Croſs my Love and bind me to my Oath, 

T alike Revenges me in both; 

s Heaven permits him thus to do you Wrong, 
Becauſe his Death you have delay d ſo long. 

Dem, That Wrong you mention I with Patience take, 
Since I'm conviac'd it is for Syris's ſake , q 
By me be to give your Paſſion Laws, 

s cauſe z 


y 
Farewel, to Sacred Virtue ler us cruſt, 

The Gods would got be Gods were they not Juſt, 
(Demetrius offers ts goe ans, 


Aretus d& avs bu Sword. 


And yet 


that | | 
T ment Stop which to theſe three I Owe, 
Draw or Li kill thee. 

Dem, _— — Hear me bur one Word, 

Ar, 1 will not hear thee till thou draw/ft chy Sword, 


Dem. Then thus I draw it, but to Heaven I Vow 
I fooner Kill my (elf with it then You. 


Ar. Thy Guile co me has betray d 
— horaetbon — : 
L 
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Dew. When thou reflect ſt the King my Rival ns, 
How by my Oath I have loſt Stratantcr, 
And how thy (elf on whom I did rely 
Art — — me my Enemy, 
It ma to thee a Truth a 
That Death is wha I Wiſh not w — [ Fears 
What I have told thee now I thus make good; 

[ Op — bs Doodles and ſpreading bs A.. 
Here quench thy Rage in my Unguarced Blood, 
And in my Death no Grief Tthall endure, 
But that thy Rage not Fnendſhip actꝭ the Cure, 
{ erm terns awey, 

Why doſt thou turn away? we are Agreed, 4 
My Death is what thou Seek ſt 20d what I Need. 

Ar. Oh my Demetris, that which now you doe 
Is worſe then not to free me trom my vom * 
For Priendſhip's ſake met hiuks you ſhould nor g 
Wounds worle then Death, yet after let me Live. 

Dem, If this appearsa Cruelty to thee, 
Then be not Guilty of the like to me, 

Ar, I but provok d you tot hat High Degree 
To get that Death from you, you ſeek from me, 

Dem, Such Wounds from You 28d Fate | now Receive, 
As I much rather Death would 2 

Ar, Thop'd for me your Fricndſb was fo High, 
As, —— found Tryphon ot Lanut Die, 
You then to Kill him — eve, 
Ot let me the Denyal not Survive, 
But now alas both arerctus'd by you. 

Dem, Ah doe not blame what Honour makes me doe, 
You know how much Tryp my Friend has big, 

Ar, Call you him Friend whe's Guiey ot the fin 
Of Tying 5 — traten? 

He does not know that beany Rv 

But, ſhe whom I 3cqutioned with it now, 
And how I was ſurprs'd into my Wow, 
Does Scorn-hs Paſhon and Condeary my Gine 
In being falſe to het and true to tum] 
For thus the tearms what my Oath tad mers, 
By which I am under ſuch Tormwents-new; 
As if the Gods ſhould but one day deny 
The Cute I need, the Grief will wake mee; 
Solong your Aims 4 Trypbows Death uc 
Tas but one day ang bagg's too by you nd. 

Ar. So long Ile reſpite Juſbcy wr your Ge, 
But know, ſo long Ih be on the Kak, 

Dem. Heaven Knows, which o 4s boch ſuch Id has 
ThatTlament Your Suffering as my Own, They 3 

f 1 
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TheSctmne Tryphont W 


Fuer Tryphon and Nicanor, 


Try, Yes, in my firſt Addreſs my chiefeſt End 
Was by Allunce to make you my Friend, 
And this Addreſsto the like End does move, 
Bot with th Addition of a Deathleſs Love; 
The Bond between Us nothing can Undoe, 
Whenty'd by Love and by Alliance too. 
Nic. That Honour you to Stratenice 
Deſerves her beſt and mine, 
Try. You then Conſent 1 her in my Throne. 
Nie. Sir, it were fic you tirſt Obcain'd her Own, 
For as by Natures Dictates the is led 
Not without my Conſent her ſelf ro Wed, 
So twould in me Unnatural . 
Should 1 without her leave diſpoſe of Her. 
Try. "Twould much Advance the Union I purſue, 
If I could tell her tis Approv'd by you. 
Nis, Too much to me it like Injuſt ice hows 
T Approve that Union till I know ſhe Does, 
Try, You make me Doubt your Sctuples ate ſo nice 
That you on it do ſet too Low a Price, 
Nic, No Sir, I doe Eſteem it as Iought; 
Call not my Duty to my Child a Fault. 
Try, 1 Know whate'r you Pleaſe ſhe I always Do, 
And therefore Tlealike Aſcribe to you 
Thoſe Charming Joys I in her Love ſhall find, 
As all my Torments ſhould ſhe prove Unkind 1 
To you Nicaxer, I this Ex ning give, 
T'ingaze her, my Addczeſſes to receive, 
Bur it to be Rejected be my Fate, 
Know Ile reſent it at the higheſt Race, 
Nie, Vie Rather toa Puniſhmene ſubmit, 
Thea to the Guile of what may Merit it, 


(Tryphon and Nicanor ger out ſe 


The SCENE Nicahor's Pallace. 


Eater Cleopatra and Seleucus. 


Sel, Though 7 
Yer, Madam, the Reſpect to you Iowe 


Makes me abhor th he did to you, 
And makes me offer to Revenge it too; 


does to me much Favour ſhow, - 1 


4 


veral p. 


(49) 
All men Condemno that which he now hat! Done 
More then they doe his Uſprparion 4 
Since it in N — — 
But that Iaconſtancy is C1 uc; 
Pride oft in Hei — wr nag, 
Inconſtancy Rules onely in the Low, 
And fince your Sex does your own Hand Contur. 
From Acting your Revenge, accept of mine. 

Cles, That Generous Sener you of my Wrong doe ſhow, 
And the Brave Offer which you make we now, 
Joyn'd with that Friendſhip whach I aways fee . 
You have both for Nicaner and for me, 
Makes me believe I ſhoald LUinjuftly dor, 
If 1 in ought could hide my Grief — — 
Know then my Wrongs to me fo Weighty form, 
As Iam Rack'9rill I'm Reveng'd os hum 5 
And know thatno R can Grazetul be, 
— — 

Sel, Will you not judge that our Depoſing ba 


— — to his Crane? 
Cles. Ah talk not of depoſiag him, you know 
— — 82 
For Syris's W and mine will you 
Aleſis R is ta either due: 
And for Sins which he has Dose before, 
Will —— — — 
Sel. 7 will had, ſince he in Crimes was bred, 


To one [ Sentence can you g. 
So Cruel as ing him to Live. * 
Some Generous men who did that Fate endure, 
To ſhun the ſhame in Death have fought the Cwe, 
Cles. A Generous man, Selevcas, I will own, 
Finds Death an Eaſe when he has loſt bis Throne ; 
But he whoſe Soul is Low, and Crimes are High, 
Thinks it the Greateſt Pumſhmemt to Dye ; 
And that Revenge has ſtill che | 
— him who did the Sin. 
'$00 eam Good 
Thats oe Wer ritten in — Boe , 
In all elſe you prapoſe you loſe your Breath, 
41 muſt act his Death, 
Sel. It nothing elſe your 
Madam, depend | 
Bur tis a Deed ſo Dari 
Leek ppg ood tune; 
T I tus Guards command, Idearc mar. 
Truſt them with chings ſo Dangerous and Great. 


Cles, 


(41) 
cles. To Dangerous Acts the Brave ſhould always run, 
Thoſe muſt not A — but Done; 
A Tyrants Pow'r ſtill on his Life depends, 
Who cuts it off, cuts off with it, his Friends; 
But that you may this Deed the boldlier doe, 
My Sectets I will now Diſcloſe to you, 
Arete who your F. iendſhip does Poſſeſs, 
And who is Gallant ev n to an Exceſs, 
Courts my Affection to a High Deg ee, 
Andl mu Bluſhing ** —— by me; 
In my Revenge him I engag d of late, 
He al joyn with you to Act Tryphon's Fate, 
Whichby th Uſurper cannot be declin d, 
When two ſuch Men his Ruine have deſign'd ; 
Pur ſome Diſorders in your Looks I ſee, 
Sel, What have you Truſted any one but Me: 
am perplex d that you Revenge Deſigne, 
And yet 3 Arm but Mine. 
cles Intonew Griefs me my Revenge had Thrown, 
If I had ow'd ſo Great a Debt roone, 
I therefore chuſe to ſhare it betwixt two, 
Love does in him what Friendſhip does in you. 
Sel. Yes, to Aretas, Madaw, Ile be Fuſt, 
He does Deſerve this Honour and this Traſt 3 
Wel both Conſult which is the ſureſt Way, 
Ia this Great Work your Orders to Obey. 
Cleo, This Favour no Addition can admit, * 
But my Celerity in Doing it, 
Since while my juſt Revenge you both defer, 
I fee! thoſe Pains which Tryphon ought to bear. 
L Cleopatra goes out. 
Seleucus alone. 
O Prodigy of Fate! I hither came 
T acquaint Fair Clespatra with my Flame, 
And ſcarce could doubt but I ſhould Happy prove, 
Since I through her Revenge did court her Love; 
But et my Heart I at her Feet could lay, 
She tels me 2 giv'n r away, 
Nay more, in het Revenge ſhe'd have me Joyn 
With him who moſt of all does Merit Me, 
Never was any Lovers Fate ſo hard, 
The Danger Imuſt Share, not the Reward 
Was it her Ignorance or elſe her Art, 
Thus to accept my Hand bug not my Heart: 
Aretas hitherto has been my Friend, 
Dat Love now to that Name does give an End, 
to obtain her he ſhall quickly ſee 
| muſt not only 7rypber Kill but Me. 
M 


THE 


THE FIFTH ACT. 


— — 


TheScEtnxet # Nicanors's Pallace. 


The Scene opens, 
Tryphon, Demetrius, Stratonice aud Ireve, Demers from behind 
T fixes his Eyes on Stratonice, folds bu arms the one with- 


is the ther, Sights and goes out ftill gating on be, 
Icaner and Demetrius having been 


Try. 
— — for my Queen, 

And having found by both that my Addreſs 
Has not obtain d the much delir'd Succels 5 
I now am Come, Madam, to wait on you, 
To pay that Love which to your Beauty's due, 
A Love which twere Injuſtice to deſpiſe, 
Since tis the pow'tul Influence of your Eyes. 

Stra. That Love which now is offer'd me by you 
Is, Sir, to c « only due 
Th' Injuſtice much Greater would appex:, 
Should I uſurp that which belongs to hers 
Then doe not, Sir, Sollicit me to do . 
A Wrong to Nature and to Juſtice too 
'T were Sin if ſuch Defires were not deny d. 

Try, Nature and Juſtice both are on my fide, 
Where Nature does moſt Liberally beſtow 
The Charms of Beauty, there our Loves we Owe, 
And I the Rules of Juſtice but purſue, 
Paying a Debt where Nature ſhows tu due, 

Stra. Since your firſt Love you did to her afford, 
Juſtice obliges you to keep your Word 
And to my viſter, Sir, I am Contin'd, 
By Natures Law to be both Juſt and kind. 
Thus, Sir, the Right is on my fide you ſee, 
Fancy does Govern you but Reaſon me 

Try. Such Cruel Words ought not from you to fall, 
What you term Fancy I muſt Duty Call , 
If you I fi:ſt had ſeen, then her Ado d, 
By you moſt Juſtly I had been abhor'd, 
Bur you being ſeen, 1 ſhould my ſelf abh&, 
It atter | Your Siſter could Adore , 
Your Juſtice — — be brought. 
It my Misfortune be call d my Fault; 


Madam 
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Madam, it muſt be, ſure, ſome other thing 
Which makes you at this rate to uſe your King; 
And trom his Proffer'd Throne thus to Retire, 
A Glory to which all but you Aſpire. 

gtra. She does not Merit to a Throne to Clime, 
Who does acquire that Glory by a Crime; 
Tobe a Queen I would not wound my Fame. 

Try, Your only Crime is that you ſlight my Flame, 
A Flame which, i by you Contemn'd it be, | 
Shall Ruine others as twill Ruine me, | 
Madam, take heed of being thus unkind, 
Leaſt you your Tudge ſhould in your Lover find. 

Stra. Nothing can me to Unjuſt Actions move, 
Nor will I, Sir, bethreat'ned into Love, 
Ah if true Love et in your Heart had Raign'd, 
You would have known mine could not be Conſtrain'd 5 
Under Heav'ns Care Loveabove Lite does ſtand, 
Tyrants may Life but cannot Love Command; 
AR what you ſaid to me, twill eaſier prove 
T'indure your Sentence then indure your Love. 

Try, Miſtake not what your Scorn forc'd me to ſay, 
For to your Beauties ſuch Reſpect I pay, 
I'd Kill my ſelt ſooner then threaten you, 
But with Revenge Nicaner Ile Purſue; 
He to my Love, when told him, was unkind, 
And then I fear d th' Effects which now I find. 

Stra. This Menace is beyond your firſt ſevere; 
You Threaten now what only I can fear, 
But Fear to Love was never yet the Way, ; 

Try, I muſt not Credit that which now you ſay, 
For of Loves Theory ſo much you ſhow, Stratonice ſeems 
As I believe the Practick too you know, g diſordertd. 
This is a Truth your bluſhes now have ſhown, 
Nor could you ſcorn my Paſhon and my Throne, 
Had not ſome other ptepoſſeſt your Heart; 
To find him out Il uſe my Pow r and Arr, 
And, Madam, then it will perhaps appear, 
You can for him as for Nicaner fear; 
I am now certain you à Lover have, 
Him and my hopes II bury in one Grave; 
For fiace you make me Wretched, you ſhall know 
Ihavethe Pow'r to make you Wretched too, 
And though my Rival might eſcape my Hand, 
Vet till your Father's Life's at my Command, 
Which he ſhall Loſe if by roo morrow night 
You value not that Love which now you flight. 

Sera. Yes, Tyrant, thy Reſentments more to move 
I will Confeſs to thee lam in Love. 

Buc 


(44) 

But yet to thee the Man ſhall net be known 
For whom I ſcorn thy Paſhon and thy Throne 
AR then thy Menaces that thou mayſt fee, 
I too am more in Love with Death then chee 5 
To thoſe who feel ſuch Crueltics n theſe 
Dying is not a Puniſhment bur cale, 

Try, Know that to morrow —— date 
Given to Nicaner's Life or to thy ce 

Stra. To morrow Night in both it hall appear, 
Who fears not Death does not a Tyrant fear. 


(rent ſevir ally, 
The SCENE # The Garden of Tryphon's Pallace. 


E mer Seleucus clove. 1v 
' 

Oh whether by my Paſhon am I Led ? 
My Love ſhould die aftermy Hopes are dead 
She has her (elf declat d to me that the 
Has givento him that which is ſought by me, 
Nor is Aretas guilty of the Crime 
He does to me what I'de have dock to him 
Becauſe in Love I cannot reach my End, 
Why ſhould Revenge deprive me of my Friend ? 
Great Gods ! how can I proveſo Cold and tame. 
As on 2 Rival to beſtow that Name ? 
And while Aretas dots my Joys 12 
Talk my felt into Patience for my lots, 
Since Friendſhip thus does plead tor my Diſgrace, 
Revenge do thou aſcend and take the place 
Thou more like Vertue Coſt to me appear 
Then Friendſhip can in this Aﬀront I bears 
Since to the Brave nothing ſhould be above 
R e in Wrongs or Conſtancy in Love: 
Th thy Death, proud Rival, Ile purſoe, 
IfI muſt Looſe her, thou muſt Looſe her roo, 

Tryphot comer is ts bi 
Try. Selencus, now I feel a Machies pts * 
My Perte&t Love meets with the lke Diſdam 
'T wixt what her Beauty and her Scorn docs doe, 
At once I Hate her and Adore her too 
Ah when Provok d by what to me ſhe (aid 
I Menac'd her to take Nicancr's Head, 

So Bravely ſhe the threatning did Deſpiſe, 
Her Spirit I Admire above her Eyes: 


Thus what I ht the (peedieſt Way might be 
— the more Conquet d me 
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For to my Bondage Iam now Confin dd. 

Both by the Luſtre of her Eyes and Mind. 

But that which does my Higheſt Torment prove 

Is, — ——— a 

And proudly ſaid *twas paſt my Pow'r re 

Tofind him out to whom ſhe gave her Heart. 
Sel. This and the Scorn which you from her Indute 

Should make you to your Reaſon owe your Cure. 
Try, Toone in Love doenot of Reaſon ſpeak, 

For Love is never ſtrong till Reaſon's weak; 

My Paſſion is ſo Pow'rful and fo High, 

As if I miſs Enjoying her I Die; 

But if by thy A (Be be won, 

Thou ſhalt with her divide my Heart and Crown, 
Sel, — — 

To have your Favour is the beſt R 

Which Ile deſaerve, fince, Sir, to reach your Ends 

I will expoſe my Miſtreſs and my Friends; 

Yes, Sir, to me alone, you now will know: 

Thar boch your Life and Miſtreſs you ſhall owe; 

Then ſummon all your Fortitude to hear 

That which at once will wound your Heart and Ear; 

Our Fortunes, Sir, with the like Malice move, 

You Love obe Siſter, I the other Loves 

You have a Rival who her Heart has wonne, - + 

— — — has done; 

But that at which we juſtly ſnouldkepine, 

Your Friend's your Rival and my Friend is mine.” 


Try. What Friend of mine cam dare affront me thus. 1 


Sel, That name you give but to Demeryfus 

ene invade? 
Scorn' 55 Friend betrayd“ 
1 ——— ward 

Sel, *T was he himſelf that open'd'ic to me. 

Try, From meconceal it, and yet tell it you f 
Can l believe Demetrias is untue ß 
Oh do not take this way t Uſurp his Place. 

Sel. He durſt not tell you he your Rival was, 
But had you mark d t — — 

rime | 


When him youpreſt to court her for 
You could not have been doudtful of his Crime, 
Your Eyes had told you what I learm d from Hm. 

Try, Ti true, his Twubles as it were abo wre 
Whar any Paſsion could produce Bur Lore, 
My Error and thy Faichfulneſs Ife: 

ſince Demetrius proves fo falſe to me, 
Sure tis he too that doth my Liſe putſu:, 

Sel, No, 9 due/ / 


* 
— 
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With me he Cleopatra does Adoee,.. - 
Who does ſo much your Leaving het Abharr, 
That ſhe has — — 
Charm d by r 
She try d my help in the Deſigne to wn. 
Bat, Sir. 1 id dereſt (o bake « Sia, 

Thou art my Genius, and Lowe torhee 
All thar 1 am, and al Thopeo be, 
W 
That, with Aretas, ſhe deſerves Dye, 
Yer if (he'll marry thee Tle 
But Lone hour will not his 12 

hile I ve, e you, 


Sel, This favour ties w 
Bur, Sir, — — 
Try. Ia that, Scleacas, Lam doubyl yer, 
For one each — — 


Ilook with Horror 

Vet tremble to 5 1 wells, * 
Friendſhip and Love ſo in 

As Iyet know not 2 nol 
I now am under an u 

My Friend and 


Loved Hare - | 
Ah would HEE | 


TE 1 r SM 


—_ The — 


But if your 
Then there's u 


Try. But f m 
2 Mm 
That Cruelty may mdre hex 


Sel, Vet tis a Cruelty 
When by ee ee 


And when Me: 
Both thoſe joyn'd wi 
Over her Hate the Vi 
_ — 
The Trouble, Sir, will, by mare 
Try. ESD 
That I Nicaner's 
She cold me to her 
I tear if I hould make 
Shein diſpair to ber owd 1 
Sel. Killing car's lf is oonm; (idehrn dens, 
But if to him that Proof of Love ſu A give 


Think not (he'l marry you while bs docs live, / 


C 
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Thy, Ha ! what thou (ay ſt admits df no reply, , [2 
And does on Love beſtow the Victory: D 
Thoſe Words have torn Demctrius Mind;- 6\'J 
And for his Death the Orders they vr ign'd; ; . 2H 
— ſhall Dy T fart 

he Guards mich ee 371 
The Care of me has made me judge it fit | 
To thee this Execution to commit. [They goe ont ebe. 


The SCENE of Nicanor's Pallace 2 8 


1011 Me 


Nicanor, Arecus, Demetrius,” k | 11 ener 
Cleopatra 4nd Sttatonige bal weeping. 


ga. Yes, Sir, I ſcorn'd his Love and Anger too, 
Till he with ſpeedy Death did threaten you, 
. —amndrny\.  o 
Yet I conceal'd my Terrors from his 
Bur, Sir, my Eyes, as ſoon as he was g 
Weptas my 2 while he was 


For if to his Wig 

For romeom wght Tm wo fray you 

Nis. Ne tather to his 

Than yield tha 5 

Ticloone 
e 

Are. ToC rom your Fair Eyes ears t tg wipe, 

The Gize fortheerers Revenge e ; PE, 

So ripe that h his Guards — Jai 


To pay that Death which to his G 
The Danger does leſs then the 700 


Dem, To Stra. I thou ee ſears wh 


enen! *. 5 
© | : 

— —— 

Tis jſt ond ach Tyra 


157 Pas —< Srl Sen 
8 IN 
Then I teſigi d to him my claim to you, 5 
Ar, Since we to kill the Tyrai arg agteed, 8 
* ion Lr 45 1 
Nic cs * is- 2 n 
chal 15 . 6 


haddones 


E wy Head; 
ant. wed 5 


Bur fince to this vile way 


Yet Juſt chings we a6 OR 
Selewcws who th UAſurpers | 
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Nic, Already done ! by whom: a | 
Cleo, tis done by me 5 tratihg 

His Hate to 7 and his T 

Is ſach,” as I am fare in this 

Bie will with you, hen yon it, joyn. 
Are. Whoever does to Virtue but pretend, 

Towhat we havereſoly'd muſt be a Friend, 7 


Euer Irene baſftily, 


Ire. 1 on your privacies would not intrude, 
Did not my Duty force me to berude, 
Someof the Servants from the Garden call, 
To tell you many ſoldiers ſcale the Wall, 


Arm'd for a t they every one appear, 
And all of them do Tb Livery wear, 


Hermione ruin is, 
Herm. Seltacus is into your Pallace 


And does with Tryp h fill every Room: 
Nice, What = this Mean? 
Her, My Eyes are much 

If Rage and Horror dwelsnot in his 
Selen. 77 your Swotds, n van yon! ght or fly, 
Aret. Betray then let us acting o Revenges die. 


Rr be rans in with ſeveral 71 
Nicanor, Aretis and Demetrius draw their Swords, 
can make uſe of them, are 2e by Nambers and ave diſarm 
Seleucus beckaps to the Gord to ren while they are going out 
Seleucus ſazs. 


Secure the Pallace Gyards, if Admit 

Any t eſcape, your Lives ball pa for ir, 

Theſe Orders read will ler . , Fe gives the Or- 

1905 hat hat I doe is by a hugs ders to Nicanor, 
ou are my Prilc 8 


Maſt bear the Face whichto your $0 —_ 
For you the Murther of the R — — 
Aret. IMerit Death becauſe him nor. 
Seles, — 5 Fate muſt prove 
He does not only Rival Tryphoy's Love, 
But knew Aretas did his Death intend, 
And yet Conceal'd it to preſerve his Friend, 
Deme. Perfidious man, the Tytant could not be 
Told that he was ee 
Selen. Madam, 4 you'l receive 
His Love, — epneve, 
Nica. Since theſe two generous Friends are doom d to Die, 


Spacing of me is but his Cruelty, 


4 * 
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Stra. Who would the toffbffarmincl? Wortk ſurbtur, N 6A 
Or by a _—_ Mercy wo would Le ed: 418238. > GT 
Death is ether Welcomed rome, 1 flteid {a Hum e EA 

Selew, Te Cle. Here Proficite; ud r nner 
One who lon in as pr ee Heat, iM us 
And who by Love is ſotc dio aſt patt | F 4d od n an 
For when | came — — wen 9972/1 b!lvow 1 raph A 
Which your bright Eyes cad 1 ine, (1d 
. — — be —— choc 97 baA 8 
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SET 


No, * 
Such as for me you woul 


Would by y his F _ 
And could 1 cain — or 
That Crime would =, yous E 
Oh doe not think that Love can ere be built Ar. 
Oa ſuch a falſe foundation as your Guile. y 
Seles, In my ſad caſe what could Lelſchave done ? 
To me you'r loſt, or this way muſt be wos. | 
Cleo, This way be Won — 4 
That you — — ne nn! 
Fot chen Ie rather my own 14 Tis GO 
Then owe the ayitg of our Ling 3d yaus: 1160 e 9.14 840 
—— to my Love preten“! gan 
By ways whic were proportiga*toithie End, 4 
And ould have ou, though our Hopes 
Yet to have A t _—_— e, 
More Grief in ſuch Revenge I might then find, 
nn this mean one you * now defign L ; 


(40) 
For where tus dhenour i'd Soul ders Ragn, | 11 
To be ingrateful is the fowleſt Stain, "21.1471 4 dat 
And ſhe muſt in her äU— — 7200 8 
That i ceodine by Hern by ay'y? 

Seles, Mer would near pad Hope par , 1&6 
When he by Inclination had yeu Hart; a 
Madam it would have much encreni u my woe 
To have Deſerv'd you and have Loft yon too 

Cleo, And yer both theſe had bezn-ou eafter Fave: 
Aa whey e har hemp Hur ta „ 
Ah! 2 won 
By that which 
You then iy arp pr 
Have caſt him thence and fiat Aalbaru- 
Ha you reveg my Wrong an you, 

m 

. 

Sel, A — Ito 


on 
if onto me will now 2 


That when tis ated you l my — ate n 
Cleo, Ah,Run hagdiusimo abocher BY 
Love would not be'whiar dis could it de 
ene 

that from which he tundem me 


bi 


Pay not fo 2 FIT 

Cleo, My own to give. 

Are, Vet to your a pretence 
By that —— 


Cleo, Death would to me, — happier prove 
Then if I made a for my Love 
Seles. Madam, I char it your Gift might be, 
cles. Doing _—_ ſhould eruſt to me 
he fo much pon rad, 
When ſo much Merit un * 
Nic. Conſider, ſhould yor — 2 
The preſent Times and Times to come will ſay, 
Becauſe Selesc#r in hu Love had fail'd, 
He on his Countrey Tyranoy Intail'd, 
A Sinſo black & eue  (admie 
— = 
C t c to ſell my I bs 
— — La 4 wy 
To free your Country and remove ou 
— — Ladd . Tas. 5 
Since twar you you to de theſe Wrongs, 
This Reparation to your Love belcmgs- 


Sel 
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Demetris Knows — } 10 4113 node b 
Too bold to be a Rival toa n 510 tout 401 lid ut 210 
And in his Ruine Str <tenzre tun vdi vfl lod A 
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2 Qb Sir, you by yg nn 

7 1 5 * 0 e. A ' 
Try. This News my Soul Aber with 1 emen fill. 1 

Ar. He's Joyn'd with thoſe tem te wa: ſent to Kill 7 * / 


Arcas, whotol ee to __ 9.4 Uh, ; 
2 Sir, wee 1 * 1 * = 
hrough che Ten n Rare wo” * 
e d, Sir 2 rr ng 
— a _— 
If 17 OC 
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Try, But who — Kingdom did 
Should (commer DieGpuny — 
No, No, he Merits not to 12 Tone 
Who when PIII das kü om 
pee een 
t t 
— their coming i — —.—. 
And, when they ai 
Mean while for fuch a Death I 


As ſhall Deſerve thy kindneſs F cr... 
Ini 12 ; | 
pr epi Sb yet eo Tyr. 
a im 
Will ne ” 


Ar. Sir, I but beg cha ion 


a e x | { Arcangeer oor: 


This turn Lowe toCleoparra's Eyes 
Yer fince undeprey'dol — : 


My 


(n 


My Death which they united doe conſpire, 
Is not my Fear but that which I Deſire, 


. goes to an elevated place like « Throne, ſeats himſelf in it. 
then draws a Ponyird, and viewing it, ſaith, 


My Hand is yet of this Bright Scepter ſure 

Which for my Sufferings is a certain Cure: 

Thus arm d I will my Enemies outbrave, 

And, ſpight of Fate, deſerve a Glorious Grave, 

Ah Stratonice, it thou my Heart couldſt ſee, | 

Thou'dſt find I only Grieve at loofing thee, 

Such Charms are in thine Eyes, F Arcas crys within, 
Ar. They come, they come, 


Tryphon riſes lifting up his Hand with the Ponyardin it. 
Try. Then Ino longer will defer my Doom, 
Nicanor, Demetrius, Aretus, Seleucus r#fb in with their Swords 
drawn, follewed by the Guards ;, all make a ftand ſeeing Tryphon 
in that Poſture. 


Though of my Death yow Trexcherismay bolt 


The T riumph yet of your 5loſt, 
Since Heaven — this my hour ſhall be, 
Thus Imy ſelf act what the Gods decree: [ Stabs himſelf. 


Pleas'd that my Fate within my own Pow r lies, 
And that in Death Ican my Foes deſpiſe; 
Idye content ſince my laſt Breath can boaſt, 
That I your Blot of Murth ring me have croſt. 
Tryphen dyes, 
Nic. The Tyrant with himſelf has been at ſtrife 
To make his Death as Guilty as his Life, 

Dem. "Twas Juſt this Execution he ſhould doe, 
Thar as he wrong'd us he may right us too, 

Are. Vet I muſt Grieve at that which all Rejoyce, 
Death ſhould have been his Puniſhment, not Choice. 

Sel, His thirft of Humane Blood ſo great was grown, 
As he, rather then ſpare it ſpilt his own, 


One of the Guard leads in Arcas bound, 


Cuard, Arcas confeſſes 'twas he cry'd they come, 


Ar, Idoe expect, but doe not fear your Doom. 
Dem, Let him in ſafety to his Countrey goe. 
Are, For out Reyenge this Object is too low, 

| P 


Sel. 


(54) 


Sel, See how he ſhakes, Guard, let him be unbound. 
Nc. We ſhould prize Faithfulneſs where ere tis found. | 


The Guard wnbind Aucas, 


Are, To ſhow I merit what I now enjoy, 
The Freedom you beſtow | thus imploy. 


Arcas runs to Tryphon, takes the Bloody Ponyard which lay by bim, 
and with it ſtabs himſelf, 


That Death you thought I fear'd, I run to meer 
And dye content fince at-my-Maſters _—tcer 


[ He fals dead at Tryphon's feet, 


Nic, Arcas deſery'd, who could ſo bravely Dor, 
A better Fate and bettet Maſter too. 

Are, Tryphon deſery'd his Gratitude to have, 
Him he did free and all the reſt euſlave. 

Sel, Arca, T wrong'd, thinking he ſhook for Fear, 


Enter Cleopatra, Stratonice, Hermione an Irene. 


Cleo, The news of Tryphon's Death hath brought us here, 
We heard that he by his own Hand did Die. 
Sel, See where he now Pale as his Guilt does lye. 


[ They all ger towards the dtad body. 


Cleo. This ſight at once my Joy and Grief does raiſe, 
Stra. Tis an ignoble Triumph thus to gaze, 
Sir, let his body be from hence convey d; 
He by his Death for all his Crimes has paid, 
Sel, Since by the Juſtice done by Tryphes's Hand, 
The Throne of Syria does now empty itand, 
And fince the Tyrant to confirm his ſway, 
The Royal Line at once did make away, 
Princes, twere fit we inſtantly 
Who is the Worrhieſt perſon to ſucceed, 
And, fince his Merit onely can pretend, 
Tjudge Nicanor ſhould the Throne aſcend. 
Dem. Seleucus you my motion but prevent. 
Are, Ito what both propoſe with Joy conſent, 
To you alone the Syrian Crown is due, 
Nic, Excuſe me, Su, it does belong to yon. 


Nicanor &ncels ro Arctus 


Acmue 
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Admire not that my ſelf I proſtrate thus, 
Since now | knee! before Antiochss : 


[They all tart and ſeem amazed. 


Preſery'd by Heaven from Tryphon's bloody Pow'r, 
To all the bleſſings of this glorious Hour; 1 
Your Father, Sir, who found he did defign [ Are, takes Nica, wp. 
T Uſurp the Crown and kill the Royal Line, | 
Sent you that night by a ſafe hand to me, 
rf g ee | ae wp in privacy, WIL dS k a: Woh 
(For when the King revoak'd the Generals place N o7T 
I in Retirement mourn'd out my Diſgrace) 020 
Might beſt protect you from the Tyrants Rage; | OJ 77 
This noble Truſt did all my Griefs aſſwage. 

Dew, "Twas a high Proof that he your Vertue knew, 
Since whil't he Wrong'd you he did truſt you roo, 

Nic, Out of my Houſe but ſtill within my Care 
Youby the Gods till now protected were, | 
Under the name of Zeno Son you went, 
The Prince by whom yourfuſt ro me were ſent, * 
Who when your Father and the King was kill'd, 
O'recome by Grief his Life to Death did yield; 
In reading this ſhort Letter, Sir you'll know, 
Why what you te till now I durſt not ſhow, 


He gives Aretus a Letter, 
Aretus reads. 
Amtiochns to Nicanor; ' 


Ince Heawen this Ruine throws ox us, 
I truſt you with Antiochus ; 
Let him by you with Care be bred, 5 
But till you ſee the Tyrant dead, | 
(ob I conjure you grant me this) 
Let wot bimſelf know who be is, 


I Afront my Father caſt on you forgive, 
And let me ſtill in your — 
ANTIOCHus. 


arne 


(56) 


Aretus gives the Letter ts Demetrius and Seleucus, 


Sel, H tis the Princes hand; the hand I know, 
It is his writing 5 

Dem, His Subſcription too. 

Nic, My Teſtimony were enough alone, 
Since I thereby doe looſe the Syrian Throne, 
To which by all your Votes you would me brag. 

Sel, Weall acknowledge that you are our K 

Are. Though a loſt Crown the Gods to me 
— — are which yet I value mote; 
Oh would to Heaven, Seleweas, that 1 knew 
How to be juſt both to my Love and you, 

Sel Under ſuch loads of Cuilt my (elf I Hd, 
That I, though ſott d by Love your Dexh delign'd, 
AsI the Greateſt Sufferwgs to ben 
And therefore yield i indure the lofts of Het , 
A leſs Love to the beſt Ead i brng, 
Pleaſing by it my Miſtreſs and my King x 
Bleſs'd if the Sin caus'd by my Love and Fate 


By this Atonement I can expiate: | 
Are, This Generous Act which now you for me doe 
Does both oblige me and Amaze me t [ Embracing him, 


To Clevo. Now, Madam, Idarehembly beg of you 

To take that Heart which to your Eyes is due, 
They make me ko that tis à greater thing, 
To bea Captive then to be their King 

A King who does as his chief Glory own 
The Power of laying at your feet a Crown , 
In taking it you'l Raile his Joys above 
All things except your Beauty and hu Love 5 
Nicanor who to me does Empire give, 
I bope will yield that — let me Live, 
Which I ſhall not till I your pleaſure know, 

Nic, That Duty, Sir, ſhe to her King dots owe, 

Cleo, That Love for which ſo Generouſly you fur, 
I givenot to your Title but to you. 

Are, Though from your Father I receive a Tuo, 
Yet now you give me more then he has done y 
Amidſt theſe Joys which Heaven on me docs ſend, 
Idare not be Unmindfat of my Friend; 

Demetrius, Sir, Adores fair Stratewice. 
Nic, Sir, I with Joy conſent that the be his. 
Dem.. Ie Stad, ſo Guilty | have been to you, 


Tharl (carce dare for your Forgivencſs Sue, 
Mercy it ſelf but —— 7: 


At the ſame time Rewards and Pardons too, 


(57) | 
Stra. To Dem, Since what yon did, Honour did lead you to, 
Love ſhall forgive what Honour made you doe; 
And fince your Guilt I thus have away, 
Tu fit that I Nicaner ſhould Obey, 
Dem, None by Exceſs of Joy can Death receive. N 
Since afrer this which you have done I live. 
Ave, To Nic, Sir, | have now but one Requeſt to make. 
Ta that rhe General's Place you now will take, 
This is the Loweſt Reparation due, 
For that affront the King didcaſt on you, 
Nic, Since I have liv'd to Place you in the Throne, 
The onely Duty made me Live is Done, 
Beſides a Solemn Oath Ionce did (wear, 
That I would never Publick Office bear; 
Think how Selescas, Sir, Oblig'd may be, 
You have already done too much for me. 
Ar, Then for Selevcws I that place Deſigne, 
To which all Tryphon's Forteicures I joyn , 
'Tis juſt fince all our Lives to you we owe, 
That you ſhould have the Pot to Guard them too. 
Sel, Theſe Gifts not for their Greatneſs I eſteem, 
But that the Evidence of Truſt they ſeem. 
Are, To Nic, Is there then nothing in my Pow to doe 
Which, Sir, may ſhow my Gratitude to you, 
Nic. You've given me all the Honour I defir'd: 
Are, You —— ſelf a Nobler have acquit d. 
The way ia which me tothe Throne you bring, 
Is Greater then to be your (elf a King, 
Now let us to the Gods Oblations pay, 
For all the Bleſſings of this Glorious day: 
To them a Double Debt from me is due, 
Much for my Crown I owe them, more for You, 


[ Taking Cleo. by the Hand. 
The Curtain falls. 


Q EPI. 


ieee 
Epilogue. 


Yr. dealing, we confeſs, is very fair ; 

Ton paid your Money e re you ſaw our Ware, 
And if you ſbould diſlike it now tis ſeen, 

I pray bow would you get it back again? 

Since never yet at Law an Action lay 

For Money paid to ſe 4 Cry d-down-Play; 

Then whatſoe're it be, d iſpraiſe it not, 

But doe as ſome when they a Clap have got; 
Commend the Wench that more to ber may goe, 
Thus if they jeer you, you may jeer them too ; 
New Plays, like Wives, are ſub jedi to the Curſe 
Of being took for Better or for Worſe. 
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